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HYMN I. 5 
Comfort under A ffliction. 

NEW JeRUsALEM Tux. 

JOW light (while ſupported by grace) 
Are all the afflictions I ſee, 

d thoſe the dear Lord of my peace, 

My Jeſus, has ſuffer'd for me! 

him ev'ry comfort I owe, | 

Above what the fiends have in hell ; 

d ſhall I not ſing as I go, 

hat Jeſus does every thing well ? 


at Jeſus, who ſtoop'd from his throne 
o pluck fuch a brand from the fire 
wretch that had nought of his own, 
cot even a holy deſire! 
only inheritance ſin, 
\ ſlave to rebellion and luſt ; 
ted without and within, 
child of corruption and duſt. 
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Such was I when Teſus look'd down, 
When none but himſelf could relieve: 
What could I expect but a frown ? 
Yet he graciouſly ſmil*'d, and ſaid, Live! 
And ſhall I impatiently fret 
And murmur beneath his kind rod ? 
His love and his mercy forget, 
And fly in the face of my God? 


Ohno; in the ſtrength he has giv'n, 
And pledg'd his own word to beſtow, 

fight through my paſſage to heav'n, 
And ſing of his love as I go! 

He'll purge away nought but my droſs: 
Then let him afflict ; I'll adore, 

And cheerfully bear up, the croſs ; 
Which Jeſus has carry'd betore! 


Je 
HYMN II. So 
NorTHAmeTON TUNE, Po 
4 

Ox the wings of faith upriſing, 
Jeſus crucify'd I ſee; W! 
While his love, my ſoul ſurpriſing, * 


. Cries, I fufter'd all for thee! ce 


% 


5 


Then, beneath the croſs adoring, 
Sin does like itſelf appear; 

When, the wounds of Chriſt exploring; 
I can read my. pardon there. 


Here 1'd feaſt my eyes for ever : 
While this balm of life I prove, 

Every wound appears a nver 
Flowing with eternal love! 


As the ſea, in reſtitution, 
Renders filthy waters clear; 
Waſh'd in this from deep pollution, 
Sinners white as angels are. 


Here, the ſhades of guilt controlling, 
Morning dawns from blackeſt night; 
Jeſu's eyes, in darkneſs rolling, 
Beam forth everlaſting light! 


Sorrow proves the ſpring of pleaſure, 
War becomes the ſeed of peace, 

Po. ty the ſource of treaſure, 
Anguith teams with boundleſs bliſs! 


Who can think without admiring ? 
Who can hear and nothing feel? 

ee the Lord of life expiring, 

Yet retain a heart of ſteel? 
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Angels here may gaze and wonder 
What the God of love could mean, 
When he tore the heart aſunder 
Never once defil'd with ſin! 


HYMN III. L. M. 
f A ſudden Thought in à ſweet Frame of Mind, 
MARTIN'S-LANE TUNE. 


r ſoul, whene'er thou ſhalt arrive 
n thoſe bright hills where angels live, 
hat object firſt will draw thine eyes? 
vnd where wilt thou begin thy joys ?. 


thinks when I (releas'd from ſin) 

| My everlaſting work begin, 

| ” When on my new-fledg'd wings J rife,, 
And tread the ſhores beyond the ſkies ; 


U U run through ev'ry golden ſtreet, 
And aſk each happy ſoul I meet, 

* *« Where is the Lord whoſe praiſe you fing 
| Airect a ſtranger to the King.” 


1'!1 ſearch the bliſsful manſions round, 
Nor reſt till I my Lord have found, 
Till on his wounded fide I gaze 
Aud ice my Saviour face to fa . 
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No want of ſun or ſhow'rs above 6 
To make the flow'rs decline; | 

Fountains of life and beams of love 
For ever ſpring and ſhine. 


No more they need the quick'ning air, ; 
Or gently riſing dew ; | 

Unſpeakable their beauties are, 
And yet for ever new, 


Chriſt is their ſhade, and Chriſt their un; | 
Among them walks the KINO; l 

Whoſe preſence is ETERNAL NOONs « 10 

His ſmiles ETERNAL SPRING. ? 


HYMN VIII. 
On Pſalm Twenty-fourth, 


TRUurET Tune. 


Lirr up your heads, ye gates, 
Your golden hinges move; 
The King of glory waits— - 
Admit the God of love! 
Your everlaſting arches raiſe, ; 
And, as he enters, ſhout his praiſe, 


Who is this glorious King, 
Who at the portal ſtands 2 
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What title does he bring, 

That he acceſs demands ? 
Jehovah's name, in battle ſtrong, 
Demands acceſs, inſpires the ſong. 


Lift up your heads, ye gates; 

Ye heav'ns, expand your doors; 
The King of glory waits 

To ſpread your golden floors 
With ſpoils thro* death and darkneſs barne, 
With trophies from deſtruction torn. 


Who is this glorious King ? 
The Lord that built the ſkies: 
His praiſe the ſeraphs ſing, 
The holy, juſt, and wile : 
Creation roſe at his command, 
l.edemption owns his ſov'reign hand. 


© The pow'rs of hell oppos'd, 
While he in conflict bled; 
Aua death's ſtrong bars were clos'd 
Round his expiring head : 
But death and hell poſſeſt no pow'r 
To hold him paſt th' appointed hour. 


The hour appointed came, 


s The God ꝓut off the clay; 


N 
4 
>». . 


And, like a rapid flame, 
Burſt through them all his way: 
A way ſo wide, ſo unconfin'd, 
That all his church might march behind, 


Lift your immortal heads, 
Your Lord's from conqueſt come; 
On death and fin he treads; 
Let heav'n prepare him room : 
A ſheaf of glory's harveſt-ears * 
The Victor in his chariot bears! 


HY MN-IT. LM 
Chriſt the Way to God. 


LuToxn Tux. 


sus, how heav'nly is the place 
Where thy dear people wait for thee! 
ſhere the rich fountain of thy grace 
Stands ever open, full and free. 


ingry, and poor, and lame, and blind, 
lither thy blood-bought children fly ; 
thy deep wounds a balſam find, 

And live, while they behold thee die. 


* Alluding to the ſaints which came out of their graves 
r bis 1elurreion, | 
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Hear they forget their doubts and fears, 
While thy ſharp ſorrows mect their cyes; 
And bleſs the hand that drics their tears, 
And with his own their grief ſupplies. 


on, the vat myſt ries of thy love! 
How high, how deep, how wide, it rolls! 
| 4 Its fountain ſprings in heav'n above, 
Its ſtreams revive our drooping ſouls ! 


HYMN X. L.M, 
| Chriſt our Subſtitute, ha 


IST:xzAT was the price to juſtice due 
When Jeſus would redeem kis bride; dt 


. othing but precious blood would do, a 

' \ And that muſt flow from his own ſide. A t 

h 0 

WY 4 from the heights of bliſs he fled 

On wings of everlaſting love, 

ad groan'd, and ſigh'd, and wept, and blec, 

= The mountains of our guilt to move. 

5 

I EH ow glorious was the work he wrought 100 

Waile dwelling in this carthly globe, lat 

* hen each good deed and each pure thought t ſti 


Conſpir'd to weave our ſpotleſs robe! 
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reſs'd in this robe, waſh'd in this blood, 
And ranſom'd from the pow'r of hell, 
e now have free acceſs to God, 

And juſtice likes the payment well. 


us Jeſus wrought our righteouſneſs, 
Our guilt ſuſtain'd, our ſorrows bore; 
ur'd our everlaſting peace, 
And triumph'd o'er the ſerpent's powꝰ'r. 


nd now in heav'n he lives to plead 
Before his holy Father's throne 

hat he has ſuffer'd in our ſtead ; 

and ſends us gifts and graces down. 


d ſoon will this dear Saviour come, 
n majeſty and glory dreſt, 

d take his ranſom'd children home 
To ſeats of everlaſting reſt. 


HYMN XI. C.M. 
The Complaint under Darkneſs. 


CaroLlLIxaA Tur. 


101cx in God, the word commands, 
ind fain would I obey; 
t ſtill my ſpirit ling'ring ſtands, 

hile doubts impede my way. 


( 16 ) 


How can my ſoul exult for joy # 

Which feels this load of fin? 

How can ſweet praiſe my tongue employ 
While darkneſs reigns within? 


Whence ſhould my lips give rapture birth, 
When I no rapture feel ? 

Or how ſhould notes. of heav'nly mirth 
Sound from an heart of ſteel ? 


If falling tears and riſing ſighs 
In triumph ſhare a part ; 

Then, Lord, behold theſe ſtreaming eyes, 
And ſearch this bleeding heart. 


My ſoul forgets-to uſe her wings; 
My harp neglected lies; 

For ſin has broken all its ſtrings, 
And guilt ſhuts out my joys. 


In vain I ſearch the creatures round; 
Their ev'ry anſwer this— 

No pleaſure can in us be found 
© If God is not your biiſs.* - 


n 


HYMN XII. C. M. 
The Anſwer. 
SwixNrORD TUNE. 
Ax] from the croſs, a gracious voice 
Salutes my ravith'd ears 
Rejoice, thou ranſom'd ſoul, rejoice, - 
And dry thoſe falling tears P 


maz'd, I turn, grown ſtrangely bold, 
This wondrous thing to 1ce ; 

nd there my dying Lord beioid, 
Stretch'd on the bloody tree ! 


Sinner,“ he crics, * behold the head 

© This thoray wreath entwines ; 

Look on theſe wounded hands, and read 
* Thy name in crimſon haes : 


heſe wounds 1 bear, theſe pains I feel, 
This anguith rends my Oreaſt, 

Chat ! may ſave thy ſaul from hell, 
And give thee endleſs reſt.” 


e pow'r, the ſweetneſs, of that voice 
ly ſteny heart can move, 
ke me in Chriſt my Lord rejoice? 

\nd melt my ſoul 8 love. 


(18 ) 
No more my harp neglected lies 
With ſilent, broken ſtrings ; 


From earth my ſoul has learn'd to riſes 
And mounts on cagles' wings. 


My dying Saviour's wondrous love 
On earth employs my tongue; 

And when I walk in white aboye 
That love ſhall be my ſong. 


HYMN XIII. 
Praiſe for Salvaiions 
Mapan's Tux E. 
Farurx, our hearts would now af pire, 
On wings of faith and ſtrong deſire, 
To thy celeſtial courts above, 
Where all is glory, peace, and love. 


We praiſe thee for the boundleſs grace 
Extended to our fallen race, 

When we, in our firſt parents, fell 
From Eden to the gates of hell. 


We praiſe the Son, who freely came 
From heav*n to bear our ſin and ſhame z 
Who fought, who conquer'd, all our foes, 
And bore the weight of all our woes. 


0CSy 


* 
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> bleſs the Spirit's ſacred name, 

o kindled that internal flame 

holy faith, and holy love, 

ich draws, and keeps our hearts above. 


HYMN XIV. L. M. 


Praiſe fer a complete Saviour, 
WxõrArk's Tuxz. 
long for that fair morning's light, 
en we, in robes of ſpotleſs white, 
l join the bright redeemed throng 
ſing that new and endleſs ſong— 
To him that lives, but once was ſlain, 
Be honour, pow'r, and praiſe. Amen. 
him that lov'd us when we lay 
ceal'd in uncreated clay; 
im that lov'd us, though we fell, 
ſav'd us from the pains of hell— 
im that found us dead in ſin, 
l planted holy life within; 
im that taught our feet the way 
n endleſs night to endleſs day 


im that wrought our righteouſneſs, 
ſanQify*d us by his grace 

im that brought us back to God, 
ugh the red ſea of his own blood — 
B 2 
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To him that fits upon the throne, 
The great, eternal Three in One 
To him let ſaints and angels raiſe 
An everlaſting ſong of praiſe! 


— 


HYMN XV. L.M. 
A Profpe& of the Laſt Day. 
Mapan's Tung. 


TI x xow that my Redeemer lives: 
And that bright morning will appear 
When every foul that now believes 
Shall riſe and meet him in the air. 


Soon ſhall the op'ning clouds diſcloſe 
The terrors of the Judge's frown 

To all his now preſumptuous foes, 
And thunder ſwift deſtruction down. 


The awful trumpet's ſolemn ſound 
Shall ſoon his near approach declare, 
And all that fleep beneath the ground 
His life-reſtoring voice ſhall hear. 


What wondrous grandeur, pow'r and loy 5 
Will our Redeemer then diſplay, 11 
While earth beneath, and heav'n above 


At once his potent call obey! 
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ut the fame voice that rends the ſkies 
nd hurls the wicked down to hell, 

all bid the happy ſaints ariſe, 

id with their Lord in glory dwell. 


iumphant over ſin and death, 
zeſe bodies into life ſhall ſpring; 
d tune their firſt celeſtial breath 
bleeding Saviour's love to ling, 


HYMN XVI. L. M. 
Toyful Ea pectation of Heaven, 
MARTIN'S-LANE TUNE. 


p am I bleſt with Jeſu's love? 
d ſhall I dwell with him above? 
d will the joyful period come 


en I ſhall call the heav'ns my home? 


nk, O my ſoul, what muſt it be 

world of glorious minds to ſee, 

nk at the fountain head of peace, 
bathe in everlaſting blifs ! 


ear them all at once proclaim 
nal glories to the Lamb; 
join, with joyful heart and tongue, 
t new, that never-ending ſong ! 
B 3 


And does the happy hour draw near, 
When Chriſt will in the clouds appear; 
And 1 without a vail thall ſee | 
The Max, the Gop that bled for me! 


If in my ſoul ſuch joy abounds 
While weeping faith explores his wounds, 


How glorious will thoſe ſcars appear R 
When perfect bliſs forbids a tear! 
Think, O my ſoul, if "tis ſo ſweet 
On earth to ſit at Jeſu's feet, 
What muſt it be to wear a crown, ti 
And fit with Jeſus on his throne! a. 
| HYMN XVII. , 
The Coming of Chriſt to Judgment. 1 
HELMSLEY Tune. 
Lo, he comes, array'd in vengeance, Hos 
Riding down the heav'nly road; H 
Floods of fury roll betore him.— ui 
Who can meet an angry God? P 
Tremble ſinners, 
Who can ſtand before his rod! Y 
iarl 


Lo he comes, in glory ſhining ; 
Saints, ariſe and meet your King! 


( 23 } 


Glorious Captain of ſalvation, | 
Welcome! welcome !* hear them ſing ! 
Shouts of triumph, 
Make the heav'ns with echoes ring. 


(Now, deſpiſers, look and wonder! | 
Hear the dreadful ſound * Depart,* 
Rattling, like a peal of thunder, 
Through each guilty rebel's heart! 
Loſt for ever, 
Hope and ſinners here muſt part! 


Is, 


till they hear the awful ſentence; 
Hell refounds the dreadful roar, 
While their hgart-ſtrings twinge with anguiſh, 
Trembling on the burning ſhore ! 
Juſtice ſeals it 
Down they ſink, to riſe no more! 


How they ſhrink, with horror viewing 
Hell's deep caverns op'ning wide! 
uilty thoughts, like ghoſts purſuing, 
Plunge'them down the rolling tide! 

Now conſider, 
Ye who ſcorn the Lamb that dy'd!) 


lark! ten thouſand harps reſounding! 
Form'd in bright and grand array, 
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See the glorious armies riſing, 
While their Captain leads the way! 
Heav'n before them 
Opens an eternal day ! 


HYMN XVII. C.M. 


Communion with Saints above. 


CamnRipDpGcet Netw TUNE. 


* 
Tis good to wait upon the Lord 
When Chriſt himſeif draws near, 
And ev'ry heart with one accord 
Aſcends in ſolemn prayer. 


While thus we feel the Saviour's love 
In heav'nly ſhow'rs deſcend, 

Our ſouls commune with ſaints above 
In bliſs thai knows no end. 


We taſte the precious ſtreams of grace— 
The fountain makes thera ting : 

We travel through the wilderncſs— 
They fit before the King. 


We pray for grace to hold out well 
The conflict but begun; 

They of their paſt engagements tell, 
And ſing the conqueſts won. 


( 25 ) 
e fight the battles of the Lord, 
And are ſometimes caſt down; 


hey wield no more the warrior's ſword, 
But wear the conqueror's crown. 


HYMN XIX. C.M, 
The ſame. 


7 
Int ſaints above, in ſpotleſs n 
For ever ſing and ſhine; 
Our clothing oft abhors the light, 
And we in darkneſs pine. 


'et we all eat one living bread, 

And ſhare one noble birth ; 

hough they in heav'n are richly fed, 
And ve ſupply'd on earth. 


hey all were once as vile as we, 
And wore the chains of ſin ; 

Like us they ſtrugzled to be free, 
And mourn'd the plague within. 


And ſoon ſhall we, as bright as they, 
In robes of honour ſhine, 

and ſpend with them an endleſs day, 
In pleaſures all divine. 
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Then ſhall we all begin at home | 
One everlaſting ſong: _ ! 


Till then, dear Lord, thy kingdom come! Wy 
Nor let the time be long. 0 
HYMN xx. I. M. g 

A Proſpect of the Reſurrection. 2 


Cunard Tux. 


Wrar joys will crown that happy hour, 
When in the air the Lord we meet, a 
And triumph o'er infernal pow'r, _ 
With Satan bruis'd beneath our feet! 


When waking millions burſt their way, 
Inveſted with immortal white, 

And freed from chains of mould' ring clay, 
Thro? death's ſtrong bars to op*ning light! 


When happy myriads with their Lord | 


Deſcend betwixt the op'ning ſkies, c 
And fly, at his almighty word, | Te 
To meet their bodies as they riſe. 50 


Then we, who feel guilt's barbed ſting, 
And ſin's pernicious influence prove, 
Shall, with thoſe riſing armies, ſing 
The wonders of redeeming love! 
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hen ſhall the broken wheels of time 
o vaſt eternity give way; 

Vhile we aſcend the heav'nly clime, 
o ſpend an everlaſting day. 


'0 fin ſhall in our hearts abide; 

do pining wiſh, no anxious care, 

o ſecret luſt; no fwelling pride, 

lo thought but love, ſhall harbour there. 


n that bright world no cloud ſhall riſe 
To wrap the heav'nly ſcenes in night; 
lo darknefs vail th' eternal ſkies, 

Dr ſhade their everlaſting light. 


* HYMN XXI. Sevens. 
Chriſtian Encouragement. 


BAru ABBtyY TUuNE. 


£MPTEzD ſouls, ariſe and ſing 
onqueſts ſoon your heads ſhall crown, 
ſeſus, our victorious King, 
oon ſhall tread the tempter dovrn. 


boon before your joyful eyes 

datan ſhall in chains appear, 

dentenc'd (never more to riſe} 
0 the realms of dark deſpair, 


| C3 
Weeping ſaints, a little while 
Baniſh'd from the light of day, 


Soon before your Saviour's ſmile 
Every ſhade will fly away. 


Clouds may through the night endures 
But the morning ſoon will come, * 
When, from future clouds fecure, b 
Zion's ſun ſhall light you home. < F; 
Happy ſouls, who read your names A 
In your Saviour's bleeding wounds, « 
While your love aſcends in flames, N 


While your faith and hope abounds, 


Shout his praiſes more and more; 
Tell the world a Saviour”; love, 
Till that Saviour you adore 

In the happy world above! 


HYMN XXII, 
Praiſe for Redeeming Love, 


MurLiitx's Tune. 


Hos AN NAH to the God of love, 
Who condeſcended from above 
To bring ſalvation down ! 


( 29 ) 


e bleſs his name, who ſtoop'd Ta low 
> ſave us from eternal woe, 
And raiſc us to a crown, 


hen we, in our firſt parents, fell 
om Eden to the gates of hell, 
And lay like captives there, 

ien Jeſus caſt a pitying eye 

n wreiches doom'd for tin to lie 
For ever in deſpair. 


s bowels, where compaſſion rolls, 
ien yearning o'er our guilty fouls, 
Did firſt for tinners move. 


5 op'ning heart ditplay'd our names, 
pd 111u'd forth in quenchleſs flames 
t everlaſting love. 


s majeſty he laid aſide, 

bedient liv'd, ſubmiſſive dy'd, 

Our ruta'd fouls to ſave. 

ie pow*rs of heli he trampled down, 
It funk, beneath his Father's frown, 
rom Caly'ry to the grave. 
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HYMN XXIII. 
The ſame. 0 


How vaſt the ſufferings who can tell, 

When Jeſus fought fin, death, and hell, 

And was in battle ſlain? | 

How great the triumph who can ſing, 

When from the grave th' immortal King 
Triumphant roſe again ? 


Yet we'll attempt his name to bleſs 

While we paſs through the wildernefs 
To Canaan's happy ſhore. 

But when we reach the plains above, 

And every breath we draw is love, 

We'll ſing his glories more. 


HYMN XXIV. L. M. 
A Reſponſive Hymn. 


MEN. 
L1irT up your hearts in ſolemn Ihys, 
Ye daughters of the heav'nly King. 


WOME Ns 
Our hearts we lift, our ſongs we raiſe ; 
And Jeſus is the theme we ſing! | 
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MEN. 
;! the glorious name revives 
drooping hearts when troubles rife, 


WOME Ne 
im the ſtrength of Zion lives; 
im the pow*r of Satan dies. 


MEN, 
as he who hung upon the tree 
pierced hands and wounded ide, 


WOMEN. 


wing ſoul, he bled for thee ; 
thee the King of glory dy'd ! 


MEN. 
is he dy*d, for us he roſe; 
Is, in him, are all things giv'n: 


WOMEN. 
dyn right arm ſubdu'd our foes; 
now he reigns for us in heav'n. 


OT He 
boſom is the fountain head, 
h flows with everlaſting love. 
every tongue his praiſe to ſpread, 
ſe praiſe employs the hoſts above. 


( 32 ) 


HYMN XXV. c. M. 
* Fhe Grace. of Chriſtian Love, 


SWINFORD TuxE. 


How ſweet, how heav'nly is the ſight, 
Whr :1 thoſe that love the Lord 

In one another's peace delight, | 
And ſo fulfil his word. . 


When each can feel his brother ſigh, 
And with him bear a part; 
When ſorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart, 


When, free from envy, ſcorn, and pridg 
Our wiſhes all above, 

Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And ſhew a brother's love. 


When love, in one delightful ſtream, " 
Through every boſom flows; T 
When union ſweet, and dear eſteem, ur 
In every action glows. in 
Love is the golden chain that binds Il « 
The happy ſouls above; - ſy 


And he's an heir of heav'n that finds ta 
His boſom glow with love. 
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HYMN XXVI. L. M. 
briſs the only Refuge fer loft Sinners, 


NNERS, away from Sinaiftly! 

d Calv'ry's bloody ſcene repair; 

hold the Prince of glory die, 

nd read your peace and pardon there! 


arch into every open. wound; 

ace the ſharp ſcourge, the nails, the ſpear z 
nd full ſalvation will be feund 

golden letters written there. 


pd works of man, to raiſe the ſum 
pay the ranſom, muſt be brought; 
Ivleſs and poor to Jeſus come, 
r ftrive to bring a perfect thought. 


ur faith, your hope, And righteouſneſs, 


: treaſur*'d up in him alone; 
ur rich ſupplies of grace and peace 
ing from the works your Lord has done. 


opens her ten thouſand graves 
{wallow thoſe that die in ſin; 
t all the great Emmanuel ſaves 
Va's open gates ſhall welcome in. 
C 
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There ſhall the blood-waſh'd armies go 
That truſt the great Redeemer here; 


The plant that buds with grace below 
Shall ripen into glory there! 


HYMN XXVII. 
A. Soul melted with Redeeming Love, 


Wurm on my beloved I gaze, 

So dazzling his beauties appear, 
His charms ſo tranſcendantly blaze, 
The ſight is too melting to bear! 


When from my own vileneſs I turn 
To Jeſus, expos'd on the tree, 

With ſhame and with wonder I burn, 
To think what he ſuffer'd for me. 


| My ſins, oh how black they appear, Th 
When in that dear boſom they meet! His 
Thoſe fins were the nails and the ſpear Wh 
That wounded his hands and his feet. But 


"Twas juſtice that wreath'd for his head 
The thorns that encircled it round. 
Thy temples, Emmanuel, bled, 

That mine might with glory be crown'd! 
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The wonderful love of his heart, 
Where he has recorded my name, 
On earth can be known but in part, 
Heay'n only can bear the full flame. 


In rivers of ſorrow it flow'd, 

And flow'd in thoſe rivers for me; 
My ſms are all drown'd in his blood; 
My ſoul is both happy and free. 


HYMN XXVIII. 
The ſame. 
LamBETH TUNE. 
How willing was Jeſus to die, 
That we, fellow ſinners, might live! 
The life they could not take away 
How ready was Jeſus to give! 


They pierced his hands and his feet; 
His hands and his feet he reſign'd; 
The pangs of his body were great, 
But greater the pangs of his mind. 


That wrath, would have kindled a hell 
Of never-abating deſpair - 
In millions of creatures, which fell 
n'den Jeſus, and ſpent itſelf there. 
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Divinity burſt in a blaze 
Of vengeance on Jeſus our head ; 
Divinity's indwelling rays 
Suſtain'd him till nature was dead. 


Divinity back to his frame 
The life he had yielded reſtor'd, 
And Jeſus, entomb'd, was the ſame 
With Jeſus in glory ador'd. 


No nearer we venture than this, 
To gaze on a deep ſo profound; 
But tread, while we taſte of the bliſs, 
With rev*rence the hallowed ground. 


HYMN XXIX. C.M. 
The Chri tian”s Company and Employment, 


GREAT MLTON Tux E. 


Jzesus, away from earth I fly, 
And with thy church unite; 
Thy ſaints ſhall be my company, 

Thy preſence my delight. 


Thy name ſhall dwell upon my tongue, 
Through all the heav'nly road; 

Thy truth and grace ſhall be my ſong 

Till I get home to God. 


19 


The wonders of thy bleeding love 
For one ſo vile as I 

Shall often draw my heart above, 
And fix my thoughts on high. 


Yes, in thy name I will rejoice, 
And triumph in thy word; 

In echo to my heart, my voice 
Shall magnify the Lord. 


And may I never ceaſe to tell 
The wonders of his love, 

Till heav'nly notes my boſom ſwell 
It yonder courts above: 


il I, without a jarring ſound, 
Thy free ſalvation ſing, 
And make thoſe cryſtal walls reſaund 
The glorics of my King. 
* 


The Converſion of a Sinner. 


NoRTHAM TON TUNE. 


X. 
Dx the brink of fiery ruin 
Juſtice, with a flaming ſword, 
Vas my guilty ſoul purſuing, 
When I firſt beheld my Lord. 
C3 
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Terri fy'd with Sinai's thunder, 
Straight I flew to Calvary; 


Where I faw with love and wonder 
Him, by faith, wio dy'd for me. 


Sinner, he exclaim'd, * I've lov'd the: 
With an everlaſting love; 

© Juſtice has in me approv'd thee, 

Thou ſhalt dwell with me above.” 


Sweet as angels“ notes in heaven, 
When to golden harps they ſound, 

Is the voice of ſins forgiven 

To the ſoul by Satan bound : 


Sweet as angels? harps in glory 

Was that heav'nly voice to me, F 
When I ſaw my Lord, before me, 

Bleed and die to ſet me free! R 
Saints, attend with holy wonder! 

Sinners, hear and ſing his praiſe! þ 


"Tis the God that holds the thunder 
Shews himſelf the God of grace ! 


HYMN XXXI. C. M. 
An Encouraging Prſpect for Believers, 
Gazatr Milton Tur. 


E tar, ye ſaints, the Lord your Kings 
While time inceſſant moves: 

Chriſtians of grace ſhould always fing, - 

For Jeſus always loves. 


Swift as the winged moments roll 
Our feet to Canaan move; 
And ſoon ſhall each enraptur'd ſoul 


Be ſwallow'd up in love. 


Soon ſhall the heav'nly gates unfold 
To us their pearly leaves, 

And we ſhall with theſe eyes behold 
What new our faith believes. 


There ſhall our diſerhbody*d ſouls 
With all they ſeek be bleſs'd; 

And bathe, till time no longer rolls, 
In undiſturbed reſt; 


Then with our glorious Lord deſcend 
Betwixt the op 'ning ſkies, 
And hear his voice the mountains rend. 
And ſee the dead ariſe. 
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And (while in flames the wicked burn) 
With bodies heav'nly fair, 

Home with our Jeſus we'll return, 
And ſing his praiſes there. 


HYMN XXXII. C. M. 
The Soul reſiſting Temptation. 
Baxcok TuxEg. 


Lo xp, at thy feet in duſt I lie, 
Nor will from thence remove z 
For none can periſh, none can die, 

Depending on thy love. 


I plead no merits of my own, 
I've trampled on thy laws ; 

Thy juſtice, Lord, might ſtrike me dead, 
But Jeſus pleads my cauſe. 


On him I cat my helplefs ſoul, 
Nor Satan's malice fear; 
Tho? hell's black waves againſt me roll, 
I'll ſeek my refuge there. 


I' look into his wounded ſide, 
Whence all my comforts figwz 

Nor ſhall my ſoul] be ſatisfy'd 

Till I my int'reſt now. 
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plead and pray, and never ceaſe 
While Jeſus lives in heav'n, 

ill he ſhall bid me go in peace, 
And ſhew my ſins forgiv'n. 


hen, in the face of hell and death, 
In weakneſs more than ſtrong, 
Jvation ſhall .employ my breath, 
And grace be all my ſong. 


ea, though ten thouſand foes I meet, 
Onward I till will go; 

is love ſhall make my trials ſweet, 
His grace ſhall bring me through: 


arrive on Canaan's ſhore, . 
With all the ſaints above, 
ever to fin or ſorrow more, 
Bat ſing, and praiſe, and love, 


l, 
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HYMN XXXIII. C. M. 
Holy Confidence. 


OrroRD Tuxx. 


Wu firm I ſtand on Zion's hill, 
And view my ſtarry crown, 

No pow'r on earth my hope can ſhake, 
Nor hell can pluck me down. 


The lofty hills and ſtately tow'rs, 
That lift their heads ſo high, 

Shall all be levell'd in the duſt ; 
Their very names ſhall die. 


The vaulted heav'ns ſhall melt away, 
Built by Jehovah's hands ; 
' But firmer than the heav'ns the rock 
Of my ſalvation ſtands. 


HYMN XXXIV. s. M. 
The Coming of Chriſt anticipated. 


SILVER»STAEET TUN . 


Cour, lift your joyous eyes 
To yonder heav*nly place, 

Where, freed from fin, your fouls ſhall il 
And ſing redeeming grace. 
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hough death and hell may frown, 

nd charge the ſaints with guilt ; 
death and hell ſhall ne'er pull down 
he church which Chriſt has built. 


o Sion's bliſsful ſhore, 

son our Way We go, 

ile hallelujahs ſound before, 
Tis heav'n begun below. 


hen caſt your willows down; 

ift up your hearts and ſing. 

Chriſt your heads with glory crown, 
ind make each ſaint a king. 


HYMN XXXV. S. M. 
The fame. 


Rur LAND Tu. 


expectation ſweet 

'e'll wait, and ſing, and pray, 
Chriſt's triumphal car we meet, 
nd ſee an endleſo day. 


e comes! he comes! behold 
lis preſence melts the (ky ! 
tial armies, clad in gold, 
round his chariot fly. 


A 
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He comes! the conqu'ror comes! 
Death falls beneath his ſword ; 
The joyful pris'ners burſt the tombs, 

And riſe to meet their Lord ! 


The trumpet ſounds, * Awake! 

Ve dead, to judgment come!“ 
The pillars of creation ſhake 

While hell reccives her doom, 


Thrice happy morn for thoſe 
Who love the ways of peace; 
No night of forrow e' er ſhall cloſey 


Or ſhade, their perfect bliſs, 


HYMN XXXVI. 
New Covenant Joy. 
WALWOR TH TUXE. 


Rx1Joncr, ye faints of God, 

Whoſe undiverted feet 

Still travel Zion's road 

Y our gracious Lord to meet; 
Whoſe boſoms glow with holy love, 
Whoſe hearts and hopes are fix'd above, 


We are not come to gaze 
On Sinaj's mount with awe 
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Or meet the angry blaze 

Of God's indignant law, 

je round us flames of wrath divine 
their dreadful glories ſhine: | 


We are not come to hear 

The thunder of that word 

hat fills the ſoul with fear, 

nd leaves the heart (till hard; 
ſends the trembling wretch away 
out a glimpſe of heay'nly day. 


But we are come to hear 
The ſound of goſpel peace, 
That ſcatters flaviſh fear, 
nd kindles hopes of bliſs; 


ſhews our wand'ring feet the way 
darkneſs to eternal day: 


put we are come to meet 
he ſmiles of love divine, : 
tom off the mercy's ſeat, , 
here milder glories ſhine z 

e God the Father waits to hear 
leſt ſinner's humble pray'r: 


. 


here Jeſus, our high-piicſt, 
mediator ſtands, 
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And wears the ſacred veſt; 
And fills his holy hands 


With his vicarious ſacrifice, 


Through which our pray'rs accepted rife, 


Thence he the Spirit ſends 

Like a celeſtial dove, 

To crown his earthly friends 

With honours from above; - 
To teach the ſinners low to pray, 
And guide the faints in Zion's way. 


Yes, we are come to join 
The bright ailembled throng 
That, waſh'd in blood divine, 
Exalt th' angelic fong ; 
That glory in the Saviour's name, 
And ſing the ſin-atoning Lamb. 


HYMN XXXVII. 
The Foretaſte of Heaven. 


WALWORTU TUuNE., 


On earth the ſong begins, 
In heav'n more ſweet and loud, 
To him that drowns our ſins 
In his atoning blood; 
To him they cry, in rapt'rous ſtrain, 
* Re honour, praiſe, and pow'r. Amen 
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Ye ſaints, on earth, repeat 

What heav'n with rapture owns; 
And while before his feet 

The elders caſt their crowns, 
imitate the choirs above, 

tell the world your Saviour's love. 


Sing as ye paſs along, 

With joy and wonder ſing, 

ill ſinners learn the ſong, 

And own your Lord their King; 
onverts join you as ye go, 

make a growing heav'n below. 


Inform the liſt'ning world 

ow Jeſus, when he fell, 

he pow'rs of darkneſs hurl'd 

Down to the deeps of hell ; 

riſing, bore the reſcu'd prize, 
hürch, in triumph through the ſkies. 


lone he took the field, 

lone the battle fought ; 

th his own ſword and ſhigld 
he mighty work he wrought. 

mighty work was all his own, 
let him ever wear the crown, 


ö 
men 


© = 


The heay'n where my Redeemer dwells 
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From heav'n, on wings of love, 
The kind Deliv'rer came; 
And left the joys above 
To bear our ſin and ſhame. 
No hand but thine ſuch work could do 
No heart but thine ſuch love could ſhew! 


How bright thy glories ſhine, 
Redeemer of our race; 
Thy honours are divine, 
Divine thy ſov'reign grace! 
The grace that tunes our mortal tongues 
To ſound the notes which heav'n prolong 


Our feeble minds are loſt 


Beneath the lofty ſtrain T 
But, Jordan's billows croſt, 0 
We'll catch the ſound again; Te 

In praiſe aſſiſt th' angelic choir, T} 

Nor ever ſtop, nor ever tire. pri 

| | as 
HYMN. XXXVIII. L. M. , 

The Courage of Faith. "4 

My ſoul, unfetter'd by the ſkies, In 


Or aught the fruitful earth conceals, 
On faith's broad wings to heav'n would 
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ere, while the Godhead he difplays 
tough human beauty, void of tear, 


i give my boſom to the blaze 
all the beams which center there! 


„ I would call my Jeſus mine, 
mile ſeraphs Holy, holy,” cry; 
d meet the ſmile of love divine, 
ough cloth'd in peerleſs majeſty. 


- HYMN XXXIX. 
NS3 | 
The Gift of Divine Peace, 


Taz peace which through the ſtorm 
Of time unthaken lives, 3 
To us unworthy worms 

The King of Sion gives; 

princely hand the gift beſtows 

as the world—but on his foes l! 


By purchaſe and by pow'r 

He bought and took the prize 
In one tremendous hour, 

And bore it through the ſkies ; 
ww he fends it freely down - 
who aſk the precious doc. 
D 


id 
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He makes his foes his friends, 
He conquers them by love ; 
And, with their pardon, ſends 
His Spirit fiom above; 

Their peace and pardon ſeal'd with blood, 
They run with joy the heav'nly road. 


HYMN XL. L. M. 
Headen will make Amends for all. 


Wurr x pilgrims on this earthly ball, 
Our ſweeteſt joys are ting'd with gall ; 
The diſtant things, which promiſe reſt, 
# Prove leſs than nothing when poſſeſt. 


Pleaſure, while we purſue it, flies, 
And fancy'd bliſs deludes our eyes; 
While grace bedews with many a tear 
The ground which fin has ſown with care. 


But in the glorious worlds.on high 
No ſorrows ſpring, no comforts die; 
Immortal pleaſures eaſt the ſoul, 
And joys in endleſs rivers roll. 


No more the check turn'd pale with fear; 
The riſing fight the falling tear; 


* 
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ay 
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he F mmers'd no more 
ſea = ef without a ſhore, 


uilt's barbed ſting, with piercing ſmart, 
o more ſhall wound the trembling heart; 
ath'd from our fins in jeſu's blood, 

e ſhall enjoy the peace of God. 


HYMN XLI. Sevens. 
' The Fruit of Pardening Grace. 


FEVERSHAM TN. 


LozDy my very heart would blera, 
Vhile for pard'ning love I pleadzʒ; 
Then I think what various ways 

I've abus'd thy wondrous grace: 


all I fly to Jeſu's veins; . 
There I waſh my guil:y ſtains ; 
There, from my polluted foul, 
U my fins like mountains roll. 


ow beneath thy feet I lie; 

et me live, or bid me die; 

but, if thou my days prolong, 
bew thyſelf, in weakneſs ſtrong. 


j m ev'ry hour to come 
ung me near my heav'nly home; 
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Near in life, and near in heart, 
Till my foul and fin ſhall part! 


May I, all along the road, 
Follow my Redeemer, God; 
Exer riſing let me be 
Till I riſe to dwell with thee, 


HYMN XLII. 
The Dying Love of Cbriſt. 
Cakx's Turk. 


Wr I by faith my Saviour ſee, 

And think what he has done for me, 

It ſtrikes my foul with ſweet ſurpriſe, 

And fills with tears my wond'ring eyes — 
His blood was ſhed to ſet nie free 


From everlaſting miſery ! hat 
On all his beauties while I gaze, * 
And ſee them in his ſuff' rings blaze, 21 
My heart, like wax before the fire, _ 
Melts into love and ſtrong defire. — Thy 
His blood was ſhed to ſet me free hy 
From everlaſting miſery ! n ſte 


Was it for me thoſe hands were torn ? 
For me hcſufter'd ſhame and ſcorn ? 
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Vas it my name which, written there, 
rew to his heart the bloody ſpear ?— 
Vas his blood ſhed to ſet me free 


rom everlaſting miſery ? 


id Jeſus hide me in his veins? 

ind did my ſins awake thoſe vains 
Vhich, like a fire, through all his frame 
Navag'd in one devouring flame? 

Vas his blood ſhed to ſet me free 


zom everiaſting miſery? 


HYMN XIII. 


The ſame. 


25, Joſus did reſign his breath, 

nd ſutter'd all the pangs of death. 

hat we might ſee his Father's face, 

Ind taſte the ſweets of pard'ning grace: 
is blood was ſhed to ſet us free 


rom everlaſting miſery ! 


hy did the Lord in anger frown ? 

hy did his Father's wrath come down 
u ſtorms, to ſhake his ſpotleſs ſoul, 

nd through his heart like waters roll? 
hy, but to fet poor ſinners free 


om everlaſting miſery? 
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| With fuch a Saviour, ſuch a King, 

| Who can but love! who can but ſing! 
An interceſſor ſo divine 
Makes ev'ry face with gladneſs ſhine;— 
Whoſe blood was ſhed to ſet us free 
From everlaſting miſery ! 


HYMN XLIV. L. M. 
The Aſſurance of Faith, 


Tax Lord, whoſe throne is fix'd on high, 
The God of glory and of love, 

That treads the clouds bencath his fect, 
And rules the wondrous worlds above: 


The God that built the ſtarry roof 

That over-hangs this ſpacious earth, 
That laid the floors of heav'n with gold, 
And gave the whole creation birth: 


This God is mine, and I am his— 
Eternal glory to his name! 

Though time and nature ſtop their courſe, 
My God and Saviour is the ſame. 


Though hell and fin, with all their hoſts 
United rife, my faith to move, 
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d on this rock I ſtand ſecure, 
ind triumph in redeeming loves 


hen earth and heav'n ſhall roll away, 
ly ſoul, beyond the reach of fear, 
1a new heav*n ſhall meet her Lor 
Ind reigu for ever with him there. 


HYMN XLV. 
The Pilgrim's Song. £ 


SuSSEX TUNE. 


To Zion we go, the ſeat of our King, 

And yet while below, we cannot. but ſing. 
ho' few here eſteem us, the God we adore 

las dy d to redeem us hat could he do more? 


What Jeſus has done, to ſave us from hell; | 
What conqueſt: he won, when he himſelf fell; 

ne deptus ot his ſorrow, che heightsof hislove, 
Vill never be known till we ſing them above. 


Then truſt in his name, and reſt on his word; 
He's always the fame unchangeable Lord; 
Swiſdom's omnitcient, his pow'ris ſupreme, 
5 grace is {ſufficient his flock to redeem. 
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HYMN LXVI. 


Chriſtian Encouragement, 


Tro? foes in the way we oftentimes meet, 

And Satan will lay freſh ſnares for our feet, 
Our journey to Zion we ſtill will purſue; 
The God we rely on is faithful and true. 


Tho! we may ſeem ſmall to thoſe whom y 
fear, , 

Yet what are they all when Jeſus is near? 

His grace and his Spirit for us are employ'd; 

His blood and his merit are both on our fit: 


Then what ſhall we fear? In life and in den 
His Spirit can cheer our hope and our faith; 
In ſweet expectation we'll wait till he come; 
The Lord our ſalvation will ſoon fetch us home 


HYMN XLVII. Sevens. 


Mutual Encouragement, 


BATU ABBkY TuNE. 


" BxzrurEN, while we ſojourn here, 
Fight wo mult, but ſhould not fear; 
Foes we have, but we've a friend, 
One that loves us to the cnd, 


Sa 


orward then with courage go, 
ong we ſhall not dwell below ; 
zoon the joyful news will come, 
Child, your Father calls—Come home!“ 


n the way a thouſand ſnares 

ic, to take us unawares; 

atan, with malicious art, 

atches each unguarded part: 

But, from Satan's malice free, 

unts ſhall ſoon victorious be; 

don the joyful news will come, 

Child, your Father calls—Come home!“ 


ut, of all the foes we meet, 

lone ſo oft miſlead our feet, 

one belray us into ſin, 

ke the foes that dwell within. 

et let nothing i poll 1 your peace, 

hriſt will alſo conquer theſe; 

hen the joyful news will come, 

Child, your Father calls—Come home!“ 


HYMN XLVIII. 
be Way, Hope, and End, of the Chriſtian, 


uus far on our way to Zion 
We through grace divine are come 
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And the Friend whom we rely on 
Soon will bid us welcome home. 


Grace and truth our ſteps attending, 
Safe we ſtill ſhall walk along, 

Till, our deſtin'd journey ending, 
Truth and grace ſhall be our ſong. 


Then theſe eyes, which now with ſady. 
Oft in tranſcient clouds appear, 

Shall be deck'd with beams of gladacd,, 
Never more to thed a tear. 


Then theſe hearts, which now ſo often 
Not the ſharpeſt threats can move, 

Nor the {ſweeteſt words can ſoften, 
Shall be all difloly'd in love. 


HYMN XIIX. 
The ſame. 


Trnovcn we're ſtill with foes ſurrounds 
Foes that often damp our joy, 
Chriſt, who has ſo often wounded, 

Soon will ey'ry foe deſtroy. 


He who doth will yet deliver, 
Tul we reach the happy ſhore, 
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we paſs. the gloomy river, 
Till we ſigh and weep no more. 


en the mind, whoſe chief employment 
Is to watch and conflict now, 

rour'd with complete enjoyment, 

hall with endleſs rapture glow ! 


lid hope like theſe poſſeſſing, 

Let us march with courage ons 

Id through fears and dangers preflings 
ill we wear the conqu'ror's crown: 


we wave our palms in glory 

hrough the blilsful plains above; 
we ſound the wondrous ſtory 

Of the cxeaAT REDEEMER'S Love! 


1 MN I. L. M. 
After Prayer. 
Ox FokD I UNE. 


dw ſweet to wait upon the Lord 
bile he fulils his gracious word g 
Meek his face, and not in vain; 
be belov'd, and love again! 


ke, while proſtrate at his feet, 
lovah on the mercy ſeat ; 


\ 
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And Jeſus, at the Lord's right hand, 
With his divine atonement ſtand! 


* Father,” he cries, I will that theſe, 
« Before thee on their bended knees, 

For whom my life I once laid down, 
« Be with me ſoon on this my throne! 


Amen, our hearts with rapture cry, 
| May we with rev'rence look fo high! 
| Aſcended Saviour, fix our eyes 

By faith upon this glorious prize! 


With this delightful proſpect fir'd, 
| We'll run, nor in thy ways be tir'd; 
And all the trials here we ſee : 
Will make us long to reiga with thee. rl 


HYMN LI. L. M. 
The ſame. 


JEsus, to thy great name we ſing, i; 
And own thee our immortal King; 
Thy ſceptre with delight obey, 
While with thy {word we fight our wi 


While life remains we look to thee 
For courage, ſtrength, and liberty; 
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pply our wants, from thy rich ſtore, 
Il we are fill'd, and want no more. 


d when thy ſweet, thy awful voice, 
death invites us to rejoice, 

yſelf, O Saviour, ſtrike the blow 

at lays our laſt, our ſtrongeſt foe! 


ou didſt thyſelf perfume the grave, 

om fear of death thy ſaints to ſave; 

r ſouls through Jordan's billows guide, 
d tem the overwhelming tide! 


yſelf conduct us to the land 

nere ranſom'd ſaints adoring ſtand ; 
here bliſs, a ſea without a thore, 
tbids the bleſt to with for more! 


HYMN LII. C. M. 
The Triumph of Faith, 
OTFokD TuNE. 


| ſaints,” that bow at Jeſu's feet, 
In heart and tongue the ſame, 
lannahs ſing, in concord ſweet, 
o our atoning Lamb! 


oft, beyond the azure dome 
That clips this pond'rous ball, 
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Let praiſe aſcend, till Jeſus come, 
And heay'n's bright curtains fall, 


Yet, when cach orb in yon blue ſkics 
Shall ſet to riſe no more, 

More loud aud tweet our ſongs ſhall rife 

_ To him we now adore, 


When the bright heav'ns, in liquid firs 
Shall melt and burn to droſs, 

O'er all their ruins thall aſpire 

The ſtandard of the croſs. 


— ——o—__— — w oe 


| There ſhall the radiant armies flock 

| Whom Jeſus calls his own, 

Nor tremble at the mighty ſhock 
That hurls creation down. 


—— 


Firm as the everlaſting hills 
Remains the ſinner's friend; 

The faith which now our boſom fills 
Shall there in glory end. 


lle 


rez 
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HY MN LIII. L. M. 
Chriſtian Travellers. 
New SABBATH TUNE. 


L.6RIMs we are, to Canaan bound, 
ir journey lies along this road; 

is wilderneſs we travel round 

reach the city of our God. 


d here as travellers we meet, 
fore we reach the fields above, 
fit around our Maſter's feet, 
id tell the wonders of his love. 


t have we ſeen the tempeſts rife; 
e world and Satan, hell and ſin; 
e mountains ſeem'd to reach the ſkies 
iin ſcarce a gleam of hope between. 


t ſtill, as oft as troubles come, 

r Jeſus ſends ſome cheering ray, 
d that ſtrong arm ſhall guard us home 
ich thus protects us by the way. 


ew more days, or months, or years, * 
this dark deſert to complain, | 
ew more ſighs, a few more tears, 
we {aall-bid adieu to pain! 


664 
HYMN LIV. L. M. 


Faith feeding on Redeeming Love. 
Oxrorp Tuxx. 


SAV1OUuR of ſinners, from thy death 
Our ſpirits draw their heav'nly breath; 
Thy dving groans with life abound, 
And healing flows from ev'ry wound! 


Thy ſorrows are a fruitful tree, 
Whereon rich bleſſings grow for me: 
Thy ſpotleſs life a golden mine, 
Where all my brighteſt treaſures ſhine) 


Out of thy fulneſs we receive 

The grace and faith by which we live; 
Thy broken body is our food, 

The wine we drink is thy rich blood. 


Thy righteouſneſs is all our drefs, 
In which, before thy Father's face, 
Perfect in beauty we appear, 
Without one ſpot to raiſe a fear. 


No holineſs of life or thought 
Weknow, but what thy grace has wroug 
And thy good Spirit makes us'do 

Our heav'nly Father's will below. 


n; 


\e1 
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(ot unto us be glory, Lord, 
o thee, thy Spirit, and thy word; 


alvation is alone of grace, 
nd grace alone ſhall have the praiſe! 


HYMN LV. L.M. 
Admiration and Confidence, 


xp may I hope that, when no more 
heſe pulſes beat with life below, 


ſhall the God of life adore, 
und all the bliſs of being know! 


who deſerve no place but hell, 
lo portion but devouring fire, 
hall 1 with Chriſt in glory dwell, 


Polleſt of all I now deſire? 


vill God, who never could endure 
dn fin to look without a frown, 
Vith a Kind ſmile pronounce me pure, 
nd grant me an immortal crown? 


ill Jeſus own a wretch like me, 
nd tell to ſaints and angels round 

hat, when he ſuffer'd on the treez 
y fins augmented ev'ry wound? 


# * 
» 
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Will he, from life's eternal book 
Io earth and heav'n proclaim my name; 
On me, as on his children, look, 

And make my lot with theirs the ſame! 


Will Jeſus, as my ſurety, place 
Before his Father's glorious throne 
Mie as an heir of ſov'reign grace, 
Me as his own adopted ſon ?— 


He will !—T read it in his word, 
And in my heart the witneſs feel : 
I ſhell be with and like my Lord, 
Though fin cppoſe in league with hell! 


I ſhall be with him when he comes 
Triumphant down the parting ſkies ; 
And, when his voice breaks up the tom 
Among his children I ſhall riſe:— 


Among his children I ſhall ſtand 
When quick and dead his throne ſurround 
Bleſt with a place at his right hand, 
And with immortal glory crown'd! 


When all his foes beneath his feet 
In chains of endleſs torment lie, 
Unwaxthy I ſhall fill a ſeat 

Among the priaces of the ſky ! 
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HY MN LVI. L. M. 
Adoration of the Redeemer. 


rss, thy ſaints aſſemble here 

hy pow'r and goodneſs to declare; 
h may theſe happy ſeaſons prove 

hat we have knowa redeeming love! 


Ind, while of mercies paſt we ſpeak, 
ind ſing of endleſs joys to come, 

et thy full glories on us break, 

ad every thought give Jeſus room! 
ngrave thy name on ev*ry heart; 
nd give us all, before we part, 

he life-reſtoring joysto know 

hich from thy veins in rivers flow. 


lo other food may we deſire, 

o other theme our boſoms Fre. 

ut ſov'reign, rich, redeeming love, 
While here, and when we dwell aboye! 


JUNG 


Ine everlaſting love we ſing, 
he fource whence all our pleaſures ſpring; 
low deep it ſinks, how high it towg,— 
o ſaint can tell, no angel knows! 
E 2 
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Its length and breadth no eye can trace, 
No thought explore the bounds of grace; 
Like its dear Author's name, it ſhines 
In infinite unfolded lines! 


The love which ſaves our ſouls from hel 
On this ſide heav'n we ne'er ſhall tell; 
But, when we reach bright Canaan's pla 
We'll ſound it in immortal ſtrains ! 


HYMN LVII. L. M. 


Praiſe to the King of Zim. 


Rix Jeſus, reign for evermore 
Unrivall'd in the courts above; 
While we with all thy ſaints adore 
The wonders of redeeming love. 


No other Lord but thee we'll know, 
No other pow'r but thine confeſs ; 
We'll ſpread thine honours while belov 
And heav'n ſhall hear us ſhout thy grace 


We'll ſing along the heav*nly road 
That leads us to our bleſs'd abode, 
Till with the vaſt unnumber'd throng 
On Zion's hill, we join our ſong:— 
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ll with pure hearts and voices ſweet 
e caſt our crowns at Jeſu's feet, 

nd ſing of everlaſting love 

everlaſting ſtrains above. 


nel 


HYMN LVIIL L. M. 
The Privileges of a Citizen of Zion. 


jon's the city where I dwell, 
rounded by the hoſts of. hell; 

t glory ſoon will be my home, 
here fin and hell can never come. 


then among the ſaints below, 
here Jeſus deigns his face to ſhowy 
me be favour'd with a place, 
aitant in all the means of grace. 


lovely place, whcre firſt my heart 
taught for baneful ſin to ſmart! 

ere firſt my eyes were brought to ſee 
a Jeſus liv'd and dy'd for me! 


e would I dwell, and learn to ſing 
ng race and love of / ion's King, 

. Hlafcend the heav'nly ſkies, 

ung his praiſes as I riſe 

E 3 
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Til in the palace where he reigns 

J learn, in ſweet immortal ſtrains, 
The wonders of that love to tell 
That ſav'd my ſoul from fin and hell! 


HYMN LIX. L. M. 
The City of God on Earth. 


No earthly city can compare 

With Zion, when her Lox is there! 
Her gifts like golden turrets riſe; 

Her fervent graces melt the ſkies; 


Her ſtately walls are girt with pow'r; 
Safety and ſtrength compoſe her tow'r; 
Firm on a rock her palace ſtands, 
The glory of the Builder's hands. 


A river, full of peace and love, 

For ever flowing from above, 

Makes her inhabitants rejoice, 

And tunes with praiſe each mourner's it 


Here all the graces live and reign— 
A fruitful and a glorious train! 
Their happy influence ſhed abroad, 
And point us to their Author—God, 


_ _—_ > 


[44-7 


aith, like an eagle from her neſt, 
ſounts up in ſearch of heav'nly reſt; 
and love, like incenſe from a fire, 
ſcends in flames of ſtrong deſire. 


tience, that long enduring, till 
ubmiſſive waits Jehovah's will; 
ind lively hope, that lifts her head 
zeyond the regions of the dead. 


ere all the heav'n-born ſons of grace 
roclaim the King of Zion's praiſe, 
hoſe precious name from ev'ry tongue 
lows on in one delightful ſong. 


HYMN LX. C. M. 
Chriſt's unparalleled Love. 


FxIexd there is-your voices join, 
Ye ſaints, to praiſe his name! — 
Vohoſe truth and kindneſs are divine, 
Whole love's a conſtant flame. 


hen moſt we need his helping hand, 
Inis friend is always near; 
Vith heav'n and earth at his command, 
He waits to _— prayer. 

4 
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His love no end or meaſure knows, 
No change can turn its courſe ; 

Immutably the ſame it flows 
From one eternal ſource. 


When frowns appear to veil his face, 

And clouds ſurround his throne, 
He hides the purpoſe of his grace, 
To make it better known. 


And, if our deareſt comforts fall 
Before his ſov'reign will, 

He never takes away our all, — 

_ Himlelf he gives us ſtill ! 


Our ſorrows in the ſcale he weighs, 
And meaſures out our pains z 

The wildeſt ſtorm his word obeys, 
His word its rage reſtrains. 


HYMN LXI. 
Submiſſion. 


No hand can move in earth or hell 

x Againſt the ſoul Chriſt loves, 
But as directed by his will, 

But as his love approves. 


6 


Then let him raiſe his chaſt' ning handy 
We bend beneath his rod, 

Reſign his gifts at his command, 
And ſtill adore our God! 


lent be all my anxious fears, 

My heart no more repine, 

Since Jeſus in his boſom wears 

The flow'r that once was mine! 


I'll love my Lord, and truſt his word, 
Though he thinks fit to frown ; 
And bleſs the hand that holds the ſword 
Which cuts my comforts down. 


HYMN LXII. C.M. 
Chriſt's Suffering alone. 


Vigx Jeſus, both of God and men, 
Was treated as a thicf, 

is body felt amazing pain, 

His ſoul amazing grief. 


4 
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e bore our ſins; our ſorrows fell 
2 mountains on his ſoul; 

« riſing ſeas he ſaw them fwelly 
Like — roll. 


1 
I 
* 

1 
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Himſelf to friends and foes a friend, 
No friendly hand he found, 

That could the leaſt aſſiſtance lend 
When dogs beſet him round. 


No weeping friend his boſom lent 
To reſt his drooping head; 

With gaping wounds his fleſh was rent, 
His wounds unpity'd bled. 


Alone he ſtood, alone he fell, 
Alone the Conqu'ror roſe, 
Alone he burſt the bars of hell, 
And trampled on his foes ! 


HYMN LXIII. C. M. 
The Patience and Love of Chriſt. 


Cnx1sT knows the heights of heav'nly bl 
The depths of earthly woe; 
Acquainted well our Jeſus is 
With all the griefs we know. 


Thrice holy Lord! in heav'n they cry, 
When Jelu's praiſe they ſing ;. 
On earth they ſhouted—*+ Crucify !* 
And mock'd the lowly King. 


. 


Alike unmov'd, he bends to wear 
Heav'n's praiſes as his crown; 
Unmov'd alike, he ſtands to bear 
On earth his creatures” frown ! 


Meek as a lamb beneath the knife 
Of butchering hands he lay; 

And patiently reſign'd the lite 
They could not take away. 


But, oh! it ſhook his foul with dread, 
And fill'd his heart with fear, 

When God his Father turn'd his head 
Againſt his fervent prayer! 


Why, O ye ſaints, ye ſinners, why 
Did Jeſus ſufler thus? 

In heav'n they ſhout—on earth they cry 
leſus was {lain for us?? 


HYMN LXIV. C. M. 
Chriſt our Surety. 


Ovn fins were laid upon his heady 
From us the burden fel! : 

beneath our ſorrows Jeſus bled, 
And we arc freed from hell} 


170 

His Father's all-pervading eye, 
That tries the reins and heart, 

Could in his ſoul no blemiſh ſee, 
Yet did he make him ſmart. 


For, though within his holy breaſt 


I; 
No blemith could be found, * 
With names that had the law tranſgreſsd WF 7 
His heart was graven round. . 
His 
There Juſtice read our legal debt, * 
And ſumm'd the vaſt amount; Rise 
And Jeſus plac'd, without regret, 1 
All to his own account! | 
$ 
The thunders of a broken law, T 
While gath'ring o'er his head, nd 
Unſhaken our Redeemer ſaw, 1 
Though fill'd with holy dread. , 
al 
Juſtice, that held the flaming ſword, T 
And found his boſom bare, nc 
No drop of mercy could afford, E 


Becauſe our guilt was there} 
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HYMN LXV. C. M. 
The Garden of Grace. 


AGazDen fenc'd from common earth 
By ſpecial ſov'reign grace, 
nich'd with plants of heav'nly birth, 
The Church of Jeſus is. 


'd 


His Goſpel is the open ſky, 

His love the ſhining ſun; 

Rivers of peace, which never dry, 
Through all this garden run. 


is ſpirit is the heav'nly wind 
That o'er this garden blows, 

ind, op'ning each immortal mind, 
The Saviour's image ſhows. 


aith, like an ivy, to the rock 
That ſtands for ever cleaves, 
nd through the tempeſt's loudeſt ſhock 
Eternal calm perceives. 


ſurance, like a cedar, rears 
Its ſtately branches high, 
eyond the reach of doubts and fears, 
And bloſſoms in the ſky. 
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HYMN LXVI. 
The ſame. 


Hz a= love appears a fruitful vine, 
From Chriſt the bleeding root 

Receiving life and ſap divine, 
And bears immortal fruit. 


Humility, a lily fair, 
Tranſplanted from on high, 

Grows here, perfuming all the air 
With ſweets that never die. 


Firm patience, like an aloe ſtrong, 
By ſtorms unſhaken grows, 

And, changing ſcenes enduring long, 
At length in glory blows. 


Here hope, a lively evergreen, 
Diſplays her ſmiling face ; 

And flow'rs of ev'ry hue are ſeen, 
But all are plants of grace! 


HYMN LXVII. L. M. 


Help againſt the Fear of Creatures. 


WurxE TORE ſhould dark events alam 
Or ſharp temptations make us faint ? 


1 


e ſtrength of an almighty arm 
Keeps and defends the weakeſt ſaint. 


et, till this ſcene of aQion's clos'd, 
und we lay down the ſhield and ſword, 
Ve muſt oppoſe and be oppos'd 

y thoſe who crucity'd our Lord. 


ut glorious will our triumph be 

Vhen the ſevere engagement's done, 
nd we, from fin and ſorrow free, 
ſcending, ſhout the conqueſt won! 


HYMN LXVII. L. M. 


ncouragement againſt the Fear of Death, 


xxx ſwelling Jordan o'er us rolls, 
ould Chriſt his lovely preſence hide, 
il it not overwhelm our fouls 

fore we reach the Canaan ſide? 


0 knows how deep the flood may be 
ten we our awful ſummons hear; 
what dark proſpects we may ſee 
ben his black banners death ſhall rear? 


Jam 
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Well, ſhould the tyrant Death difplay 
„His fierceſt form when we paſs o'er, 
Our ſkilful Guide knows all the way 

| © From Jordan's brink to Canaan's ſhore, 


Yes, the Redeemer once was dead! 

And, when he paſs'd the gloomy grave, 

Death's blackeſt waves roll'd o'er his head 
That we might know his pow'r to ſave, 


Jeſus has conquer'd Death for us, 
When his dark manſions he paſs'd throug 
He to a bleſſing turn'd the curſe, 

And we ſhall triumph o'er him too, 


HYMN EXIX. I. M. 


The Harmony of Creation and Redemption 
From the 19th Pſalm. 


„ Trex heav*'ns. above our heads declare 
Thy glory, Lord, in letters fair; 
With marks of thine almighty pow'r 
Adorning each revolving hour. 


The ſun, when he begins his race, 
The borders of thy works diſplays; 

And, as his glories brighter ſhiue, 
More plainly ſhows thy {kill divine. 


. 


y creatures? hearts with rapture bound, 
lite he with ſplendid ſpeed goes round; 
d daily, as thy bounteous hand 

eds bleſſings down on ev'ry land. 


moon, that from her azure throne 
night diffuſes light alone, 

y ſeparating ſkill proclaims 

here er ſhe ſends her borrow'd beams. 


& diſtant ſtars, that through the night 
on far emit their twinkling light, 
pand our views of thy domain, 

tell how vaſt, how wide thy reign, 


HYMN LXX 
The ſame. 


x various trees, and plants, and flow'rs, 
of thy heav'n-deſcending ſhow'rs, 
th fiſhes, birds, and beaſts, unite 

name thro? earth and ſeas to write. 


ation's works, in all their forms, 

m rolling ſtars to creeping worms, 

never ceaſing concord join 

„ az thy name, thy pow'r divine. 
5 F 
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But, when the dawn of heay'n we yi 
In fallen ſinners born anew, = 
When in the goſpel's brighter ſkies 
We ſee the ſun of glory riſe, 


No more we aſk the ſtars to tell 
What Jeſus only could reveal ; n 
In him at once our eyes behold y 
More than creation ever told. ill 


Omnipotence, in accents ſage, 
Creation ſings through every age; 
But Love and Juſtice, Truth and Gract 
Shine brighteſt in Redemption's rays, 


HYMN LXXI. 
The ſame, jo 


God's nature and his name we read : 
When we behold the Saviour bleed; li 
And, when we hear his dying groan, 
His ſhame and grief explain our own! 


The luſtre of the holy law, 
Thus honour'd, flls our minds with 
And Calv y' ſcenes at once revcal 


More love and wrath than heay'n audl 
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low pure the truth that would not ſpare 
hige equal, thine eternal heir! 7 
low great the love that freely gave 
hy ſon thine enemies to ſave! 


by juſt commands, by him obey'd, 
1 all their beauties ſtand diſplay'd; 
hy righteous vengeance falling there 
ills earth and heav'n with holy fear. 


HY MN LXXII. L. M. 


_ Chriſtians have reaſon to ſing. 


Is E, ye ſaints, and ſing below 
proſpect of the jcys above; | 
nk, while you mourn where ſorrows grow. 
onde world of ligit and love! 1 


us, the God that once came down, 
dliv'd a man of ſorrows here, 

w wears in heav'n th' imperial crow1, 
1 waits to bid us welcome there. 


d, ere we reach the happy ſhore, 

Spirit condeſcends to bring 

ate, to make us long for more, 

that which makes the angels ſing. 
F 2 
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And, if the earneſt of his love 
We find, while yet on earth fo ſweet, 
What muſt the full poſſeſſion prove 

When round his glorious throne we met! 


When with immortal eyes we gaze 
On the full glories of our God, 

As in Emmanuel's face they blaze, 
And fill with light the bleſt abode! 


HYMN LXXIII. L. M. 
The ſame. 


Way ſhonld the ſaints be fill'd with dread 
Or yield their joys to flaviſh fear? 

Heav'n can't be full, which holds the Head 
Til ev'ry member's preſent there! 


In heav'rrthe Head—the members hci.— 
Tea thouſand thouſand, yet but one 
So far aſunder, yet ſo near 

Some yet unborn - ſome round the throne! 


How bright eternal wiſdom ſhines 
When it diſplays eternal love, 
Inftructing by thoſe dazzling lines 
The earth beneath and heav'n above! 
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HY MN LXXIV. I. M. 
A Chriſtian Welcome. 


cou, dear brethren, to this place! 
baniſh'd ev'ry flaviſh fear! 

come to ſeek Emmanuel's face, 
d he has promis'd to be here. 


{ him in pray'r—he'll ſurely come 
do us good before we part; 

n humble breaſt he'll make his home, 
d dwell in ev'ry waiting heart. 


come with all his gracious train * 
lively graces bright and ſtrong; 

en ſhall the Lamb for ſinners ſlain 

nd loud and ſweet from ev'ry tongue. 


then be earneſt, take no nay, 
anſwer ev' ry good deſire 

e him your hearts—though cold as clays 
yl melt like wax before the fire! 


ic! 


( 86 ) 


HYMN LXXV. 
Chriſtians, look home ward. 


* Dxaw near, O ye bleſſed, and help me to 
The treaſures for you laid in ſtore, 
When at laſt you ſhall meet your dear Sl: 
herd and King, 
To weep in this deſert no more. 


Oh think with what rapt'rous ſhouts we 
rite 
To join with the glorifiedchoirs, 
When Jeſu's bright chariot appears in theſk 
And death at his coming expires ! 


When Come, O ye bleſſed,” ſounds ſwee 
our ears, 
By love everlaſting expreſt, 
What place will be found for our doubts: 
our fears 
In ſight of the manſion of reſt? 


No more ſhall the wicked our comforts an 

Nor conſcience from guilt feel a wound; 
No tree of temptation, our peace to deſtio 
Shall in the bleſt region be found. 
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paſſions, unholy, our boſoms ſhall move 
o taint the fair manſions with ſtrife: 
Shepherd ſhall feed us on paſtures of love, 
nd lead us to fountains of life. 


ok up, ye dejected, that weep as ye go, 

nd complain that no comfort ye prove; 

down your ſad willows, and fing while 
below 

Of the bliſs that awaits you above. 


to 


ticipate heav'n, it will ſweeten thoſe hours 
hen ſorrows all round you appear; 
ill ſtrew all the road to mount * with 
flowers, f 
\nd ſmooth the rough path- way of Care. 


* = 
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eet H YM N LXXVI. 
Praiſe to the Redeemer, 


ts1 ST. JoHN's TUNEs» 


Hos AN NAR to his name 
Who bore our ſin and ſhame, 
heaven and earth reſound his praiſe; 
Come all ye ſons of God, 
Redeem'd by precious blood, 
id ſhouts of holy triumph raiſe. 
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To his great name alone 
Who fits upon the throne, 
And wears redemption's beauteous crown; 
Let endleſs praifes riſe 
From all below the ſkies, 
From all to whom his name is known, 


He dy'd to ſave his foes, 

His love no limits knows, 

And let his praiſes know no bounds ; 
Sing, ranfom'd {iuners, tings 
Extol your God and king, 

Till univerſe his praiſe reſounds. 


or | 


Sing what you can't explain, 
Sing of a Saviour ſlain, 
- A Saviour flain for ſinners vile; 
Sing of your bleſt abode, 
Sing of your ſmiling God, 
Your God that will for ever ſmile? 


Sing of that holy light 
Beyond expreſhon bright, 
The Morning Star of heav*nly day; 
The Sun of Richteouſncis 
That fills the church with Frace, 
Will all his beams in heaven diſplay. 
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HYMN LXXVII. 


Heaven. 


v —ů— — — 


Tux we ſhall ſee and know 
What can't be known below, 

or glory centers in his name; 
No night's approach they fear, 
They need no candle there, 

he light of heav'n is God the Lamb. 
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He ſhines with beams of love 
On all the ſaints above, 

nd all the ſaints with glory ſhine; 
From him the angels bright, 
Thofe happy ſons of lignt, 

te fill'd with life and love divine. 


No temple built with hands 
In that bright region ſtands, 

od is, their palace, and their home; 
With perfect pleaſure bleſt, 
In him the ſoul finds reſt 

r all eternity to come. 
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Sing, ranſom'd ſinners, ſing, 
Extol your God and King, 
While on your way to heav'n ye go; 
You'll never ceaſe in heav'n 
To ſing of ſins forgiv'n, 
And what ſhould check your ſong below? 


Though dangers by the way 
May fill us with diſmay, 

Our Saviour God remains the ſame; 
Salvation full and free, 
We ſtill in him ſhall ſee, 

Oft as by faith we read his name. 


HYMN LXXVIII. 
Chriſtian Gratitude, 


ST. JoHNn's Tux x. 


% 


Wu do the ſaints rejoice 

With lifted heart and voice, 
And fill the air with ſhouts of praiſe? 

Becauſe the Son of God 

Has bought them with his blood, 
And ſanctifies them by his grace. 


8 


The very ſtones would cryy 
And lift their voice on high, 
or God could give them hearts and tongues, 
To ſhame the ranſom'd race, 
The blood-bought ſons of grace, 
they ſhould ceaſe their thankful ſongs. 


Did Jeſus die for me ? 
Shall I his glory ſee? 

nd ſhall I ceaſe to ſing his name? 
No; ſhould my guilty tongue 
Refuſe to join that ſong, 

lence would cover me with ſhame. 


Oh could I learn to ſing 
Of my exalted King 
5 they who ſee him ſing in heav'n, 
How would my heart and voice, 
In praifing him, rejoice !— 
ly heart and voice for this were given. 


Sinners, come taſte his grace, 
Then you will learn his praiſe, 

er all who know him bleſs his name; 
Think what he bore for you, 
Then will you love him too, 

hoſe love is one eternal flame, 


1 


HYMN LXXIX. 
Chriſtian Profeſſion." 


ST. Jonn's Tux E. 


How pleaſant is the gate 
Where willing converts wait 
For fellowſhip with Zion here; 
Where they with wonder tell 
How they eſcap'd from hell, 
And hope in glory to appear. 


With wonder we attend 

While they the ſinners* Friend 
With tears of holy joy extol; 

Each heart, once hard as ſteel, 

Now made for ſin to feel, 
Bears tokens of a rauſom'd ſoul. 


| No more of ſelf they boaſt, 
} They humbly own the coſt 
h Of their ſalvation freely paid ; 
The fins which make them groan, 
And muſt have ſunk them down, 
They now behold on Jeſus laid, 
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No place to them ſo ſweet 

As Mary's at his feet, 

p muſic equal to his name; 

No doctrine they approve 

But his redeeming love, 

hich freely bore their ſin and ſhame. 


In him the law they view, 

And the ſweet goſpel too; 

ith humble hope and holy fear, 
Through his atoning blood, 
They now draw nigh to God, 

d his bright wedding garment wear, 


HYMN LXXX. 
The ſame. 


T0 Him alone they ſing; 

Him, as their Lord and King, 

th ſhouts of holy joy, they own ; 

And oh! how oft they long 

To join the heav'nly ſongy 

caſt their crowns before his throne, 
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The ſouls that taſte his grace 
Deſire to ſee his face, 
In whom they ſee their ſins forgiv'n; 
With Jeſus they would dwell, 
Who ſaves their ſouls from hell, 
And marks with blood their path to heaven 


He calls them to the ſkies, 
He ſays, My love, ariſe, 

Make haſte, and leave the world behind. 
When once they hear his voice, 
They tremble and rejoice, 

Aſtoniſh'd that he ſpeaks ſo kind! 


Tir'd of the world and ſin, 
Their journey they begin, 

And every let and hind'rance fear; 
To heaven, without delay, 
They fain would wing their way, 

Becauſe no ſin or ſorrow's there. 
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HYMN LXXXL. 
Chriſtian Proſpect. 


'Tis heaven begun below 

To hear Chriſt's praiſes flow, 

Zion, where his name is known 
What will it be above 

To ſing redeeming love, 

nd caſt our crowns before his throne ? 


When we adore him there 

We ſhall be void of fear, 

or faith, nor hope, nor patience, need; 
Love will abſorb us quite, 
Love, in the midſt of light, 

n God's eternal love ſhall feed. 


Oh! what ſweet company 

We then ſhall hear and ſee, 

tat harmony will there abound, 
When ſouls unnumber'd ſing 
The praiſe of Zion's King, 

r one diſleuting voice is found! 


6) 
With everlaſting joy, , 
| Such as will never cloy, «+. 
We ſhall be fill'd, nor wiſh for more; 
Bright as meridian day, 
Calm as the evening ray, 
Full as a ſea without a ſhore. 


Till that bleſt period come 
Zion ſhall be my home; 
And may I never thence remove 
Till from the church below 
; To heaven at once I go, 
And there commune in perfect love. 


Triumph over Dedth, 
Tayafira TVN x. 


ODrarn, where is thy cruel ſting 
Which us'd to wound my heart? 
Since I beheld my dying King 
I've loſt that venom'd ſmart. 


The King of grace and glory dy'd, 

And dy'd to ranſom me; 
Thy pow'r to kill he then defy da 
And 3 the victory. | 
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HYMN LXXXII. C. M. 


( 97 ) 
ein ſurvey the gloomy grave, 
And no dark horrors feel, 


ce Chriſt deſcended there to ſave 
His ſaints from death and hell, 


grave, where is thy victory! 

What conqueſt haſt thou made, 
ce my Redeemer conquer'd thee, 
And thou wa#gt captive led? 


ut ranſom d ſoul haſt thou detain 
from its eternal reſt, 


ce Chriſt the victory obtain'd, 
And thy dominion ceas'd ? 


— 


hile I can boaſt of Jeſus ſlain 
I'll trumph over thee ; 

all not in thy pow'r remain 
hen thou art ſent for me. 


HYMN LXXXIII. c. M. 
Comfort under Loſs of Friends. 


ar u is the ſervant of your Lord, 
te ſaints, why ſhould ye weep? 
ce Jeſus tells you in his word, 
hat death, in him, is fleepe 
| 6G | 


698) 
Are your dear friends or kindred gone 


To fing before the throne? 
And are you left on earth to mourn, 
To mourn your loſs alone ? 


Weep for your loſs, but not for them, 

Nor mourn your loſs too long; 
Their place and yours will be the ſame 
. *Midſt yon celeſtial throng. 


Your loſs is their eternal gain, 
And all things work for good 

While we rejoice in Jeſus ſlain, 
And humbly walk with Gad. 


The Lord will wipe the tears away 
Of thoſe who weep for ſin; 

And ſorrow, ſadneſs, or diſmay, 
Will not in heav'n be ſeen. 


The ſaints, who mourn the heavy loſs 

Of dear relations gone, 

Though they on earth endure the croſs, 
In heav'n ſhall wear the crown. 


Soon on the everlaſtiag plains 
Our golden harps will ſound 

To high, celeſtial, thankrul ſtrains, 
Through one eternal round, 


* 
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HYMN LXXXIV. 
Praiſe for Electing Love. 


WazaAru's Tod“. 


(or unto us, but to thy grace, 

Great fountain or erernal love, 

zelongs the everlaſting praiſe 

That finners hope to dwell above. - 
. Praiſe ye the Lord—the Saviour praiſes 
Hoſanna to the God of Grace. 


hovah Jeſus, juſt and wiſe, 

Laid the foundation of our peace 

core he ſpread the az re ſkies, 

Or foria'd tne earth, or £11'd the ſeas, 
„ Fase ye the Lord, &. 


tore this all- creating voice 

ols, Wupply*.! tung fun ad moon with light, 
bid the noſts of lav rejoices 
Our ſoul, were p ectuu> iu his fight, 
Fraſſe ye the Lord, &C. 


, | the Hymns written to ſu t Wreath's Tune, will 80 
lng-meature Tune, by leaving out the chot us. 
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He fix'd his children's future lot 
When firſt he drew creation's plan, 
Rejoicing in each tavour'd ſpot 
Where he would dwell with fallen man, 
Cho. Praiſe ye the Lord, &c. 


Jefus, with high delight, furvey'd, 
On the vatt map betore his eye, 
The place where he has ſince difplay'd 
The great incarnate myſtery. 
Cho. Praiſe ye the Lord, &c. 


HYMN LXXXV. 
8 The ſame. 


How free, how glorious was the grace, 
How wonderful the ſov'reign love, 
That chole our fouls, our time, and place 
Before he bade the planets move. 
Cho. Fraſſe the Lord—the Saviour praiſes 
Hojanna to the God of Grace. 


No claim had we, who now enjoy 
Ine tmiles of our redeeming God: 
He only knows that choſe us, why 
| Our hearts are his divine abode. 
Cho. Pra'je ze the Lord, &c. 


* 
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If we appear before his throne 
When he ſhall call our ſpirits hence, 
We muſt be ſav'd by grace alone, 
For who can help Omnipotence? 
. o. Praiſe ye the Lord, &c. 
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HYMN LXXXVI. 


Praiſe for Redemption. 


WREATH'S TUXE. 
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Pealss your Redeemer, praiſe his name, 
Ye {aints, wo live upon his grace; 
Praiſe : M whole love remains the lame 
Through every change of time and place. 
ho. Praiſe ye the Lord the Saviour praiſes 
Hoſanua to the Cd of Grace. 


-4 
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Praiie HI who opens mercy's door 
To welcome every feeking foul ; 
Wao gives falvation to the poor, 
And makes the wounded couſcicncewholes 
lo, Praiſe ye the Lord, &C. 


(102) 


Praife Hi 11 who came from heav'n, to brir 
Glad tidings of ſalvation dovyn ; 
Praiſe Him, for you have cauſe to ſing, 
Who hope for an immortal crown. 
Cho. Praiſe ye the Lord, &c. 


Praiſe Him who lov'd you when you lay 
In bondage under Satan's pow'r; 
Who dy'd. vour ranſom price to pay, 

And ſpoil'd your foes in that ſame hou 
Cho. Praiſe ye the Lord, &c. 


Praiſe Hi who lov'd you on the croſs, 
Praiſe Him who loves you on his thront 


Praiſe Him who turns to gain your loſs, 

And makes your croties prove your cc 
Cho. Praiſe ye the Lord, &c. le 
| Is 

Praiſe Him who lov'd you long before Wh h 

The wheels of time began to move; ni 


Whoſe love, when time ſhall be no more, 
Will ill be everlaſting love. 
Cho. Praiſe ye the Lord, &c. 
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5 HYMN LXXXVII. 
The Divinity and Mediation of Cbriſt. 


WRFEATAH's TuxE. 
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ais E ye the Lord, th' eternal King, 
Vho reigns by right, and rules by love; 
all the ſaints his glory ſing, 

The ſaints below and ſaints above. 


o. To Him that lives, but ence was ſlain, 
Be honour, power, and praiſe, Amen. 
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iſe Him who ſits upon his throne, 
is throne of glory and of grace; 

r heav'n and earth he reigns alone, 
nlimited by time or place. 


d. To Him that lives, &C. 
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everlaſting mountains bend 
teneath his glorious awful feet; 
t vallies where he walks aſcend, 
nd every ſtep obedient meet, 


d, To Him that lives, &c. 
G 4 


i 
- 
17 
7 


7 
x 
19 
an 
" Lu 
15 
74 
Ti 
172 
4 
+ al 


— — — 


| 
| 
| 

| \ 


( 104 )' 


No hand againſt his will can riſe, 

No heart againſt his love can ftand ; 
No place is ſecret from his eyes, 

Not heaven, nor hell, nor ſea, nor land, 


Cho. To Him that lives, &c. 


What he deſires to do, is done; 
The awful mandate of his will, 

That moves the univerſe alone, 
Can make the univerſe ſtand ſtill. 


Cho. To Him that lives, &c. 


His ſmile is heav'n—his frown is hell, 
His dreadful vengeance breaks his foes; 
His favour 13 the living well 
From which complete ſalvation flows, 


Cho. To Him that lives, &c. 
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HYMN LXXXVIII. 
The ſame. 


WrEaATH's Tu. 


oh — 


zx hoſts of heav'n, at Chriſt's command, 
Fly through the air, or walk the earth; 
nd round the church, like watchmen ſtand, 
To guard the men of heavenly birth. 
ho. To Him that lives, but once was flainy 

Be honour, power, and praiſe. Amen. 
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is glory fills eternity, 

Eternity which was, and is; 

nd all eternity to come 

Will ſhine wich his immortal praiſe, 
ho. To Him that lives, &c. 
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te ſaints, which ſtand before his throne, 
In holy robes of ſpotleſs white, 
alt at his feet their glories down, 
And bend to his imperial right, 
lo, To Him that lives, &c. 


Angels and ſeraphs all attend 
As miniſters to do his will, 
With rev'rence and ſubmiſſion bend; 
All heav'n, when Jeſus ſpeaks, is till, 
Cho. To Him who lives, &c. 


And when he ſtops, all heaven reſounds 
With his high praiſe and matchleſs love; 

Angels and ſaints with bliſsful ſounds 
Fill all the happy plains above. 

Cho. To Him that lives, &c. 


HYMN LXXXIX, 
The Subject continued, 


To Him they ſhout—to him alone! 
Who bears eternal glory's weight, 
Who fills the high celeſtial throne, 
And honours that thrice holy ſeat. 
Cho. To Him that li ves, but once was ſlain, 
Be honour, power, and praiſe. Amen. 


To Him who lov'd, and liv'd, and dy'd, 
And triumph'd o'er the pow'r of death; 

To Him whoſe wounded hands and fide 
Add muſic to celeſtial breath. 


Cho. To Himathat lives, &c. 


( 107 ) 


Him who bore our ſins away, 

And waſh'd our guilty ſouls with blood; 
ho taught our feet the heav'nly way, 
And makes us kings and prieſts to God, 
o. To Him that lives, &c. 


Him who ſent his ſpirit down, 

When we were ſinners once on earth, 
raiſe us to an heav'nly crown, 

ind give our ſouls celeſtial birth. 

bo. To Him that lives, &c. 
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Him who ſhines before our eyes 
ln robes of uncreated light; 

hoſe glories ever on us riſe, 

And fill us with ſupreme delight. 
0. To Him that lives, &C. 
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Him whoſe everlaſting love 

dent forth thoſe precious ſtreams of grace, 
dich made us long to dwell above, 

ind led us to this bliſsful place. 

b, Io Him that lives, &c. 
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HYMN XC. 
Praiſe for Satvaticn. 


WuBrATH's TUNE 


* 
* 


PR AIs E ye the Lord, let finners praiſe 
The Saviour's great and glorious name; 
Let every heart that feels his grace, 
His mercy, love, and truth, proclaim. 
Cho. Praiſe ye the Lord—the Savicur praiſe 
Hoſanna to the God of Grace. 


Praiſe Him who lov'd and pity'd you 
When you no love or pity fonght ; 

Who pay'd your price to juſtice due, 
When yuu had fold yourlelves for nought 

Cho. Praiſe ye the Lord, &c. 


Praiſe him who [ends his ſpirit down 
Io thew you all your fins forgiv*ny 
To mark and ſeal you for his own, 
And fit you by his grace for heav'n. 


Cho. Praife ye the Lord, &c. 


( 109 ) 

viſe Him whoſe everlaſting love 
brings like a fountain in the ſoul ; 
d will, when time thall ceate to move, 


Inan unbounded ocean roll, 
p. Praiſe ye the Lord, &C. 


cy, eternal as his throne, 

nd wide as his moſt righteous reigns 
ceads in ſhow 'rs ot bleiſiug down 

Dn ail tor whom the Lamb was flain. 
v. Praiſe ye the Lord, &c. 


0 
HYMN XCI. S. M. 
Death and Ref, urrectian. 


WokRKSs wog TH Tur E. 
eh 


Comes, ſaints, and view the grave, 
The grave where Jeſus lay; 

dere Jeſus conquer'd death, to ſave 
Our fleſh, which was his prey. 


Why ſhould we ſtart aſide, 
Or feel ſuch riſing gloom ? 
Ice, when the great Redeemer dy'd, 
He ſanctify'd the tomb. 
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That ſtill and quiet bed 
In which our fleſh muſt reſt, 

Will hear the voice which wakes the dead; 
Our fleſh will then be bleſt. 


© And when we drop our clay, 
Our ſouls will mount on high, 
And wing the bright celeſtial way 
That leads to endleſs joy. 


When Jeſus comes again 

To wake the fleeping dead, 
He'll bring us in his glorious train, 

To their laſt conqueſt led. 


When we our bodies ſee 
With our immortal eyes, 
How joyful will our ſpirits be 
To meet them as they riſe! 


And when the pearly gates 
To welcome him extend, 

We ſhall march through the heav'nly ſtates 
With our immortal Friend. 


aint 


HYMN XCII. S. M. 


Heaven. 


RurLAN D Tux. 


O waar a wedding day 

Will that bright morning bring! 
ſpirits married to this clay, 

And both to Zion's King ! 


— - 


Angels will ſhout aloud, 

And we with joy ſhall ſing; 

him that waſh'd us in his blood, 
This perfect praiſe we bring. 
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Praiſe for our bodies rais'd, 

And with our ſouls made one; 
uſe for our twofold nature, plac'd 
On Chriſt's immortal throne. 
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Praiſe for the conqueſt won 

From ſin, from death, and hell, 
tim that fits upon the throne, 

es Who has done all things well. 


Praiſe for the conqueſt gain'd 

By faith in Jeſu's blood ; 

grace which has our ſpirits train'd 
For fellowſhip with God. 


— — — 
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Praiſe for the proſpect ſure 
Of endleſs joy and peace, 

And light, and life, and love as pure 
As God the Fountain is. 


_HYMN XC. 
Praiſe to the Redeemer, 
WaxtaTH's TUNE. 


con x, ye that f. ar and love the Lord, 
And magiuty his glorious name; 
His name is through all heav'n ador'd, 
Let faints on earth adore the ſame. [ 
* Cho. To him that liver, but once was ſlain, 
Be hongur, pow'r, and praiſe. Amen, 


His honours ſhine within no bounds, 
Though they are brighteſt ſeen above 
The univerſe his praiſe reſounds, 

And heav'n and earth proclaim his love. 


Of all the works his hands have made 
Well may our ſouls adore him moſt; 

On him our fins and gvilt were laid, n 

In Gop ru Saviouk we will boaſt, 


Nor will. our boaſting e' er be vain 

While he's the object of our truſt; 
For all, for whom the Lamb was ſlain, 

= Shall riſc and praiſe him from the duit, 


Enz) 


er bam his praiſe with mortal U 
rhile here you live on his rich grace; 
But when we triumph over death 

fell crown him with immortal praiſe, 


Vell, he hath ſaid—there ſands our hope, 
he glorious trumpet ſovn will found z 
ſhen we ſhall leave the duſky globe, 


nd praiſe him on celeſtial ground, 
* 


f HYMN XCIV. 
The Dawn of the Latter-Day Glory. 


WrEaATH's Tune, 


1s him that made you, all ye iſles, 

every nation join the ſong ; 

jethanks for your Creator's ſmiles, 

xemption will not tarry long. 

d, Shout ! for the Lord the Saviour"'s come 
Let all the nations make him room, 


e. 
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$ his glorious march begins, 
we him loud hoſannas ſound, 
ave his people from their ſins. _ | 
break the chains that au: them round, 
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ho. Shout! &. 
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His chariot wheels of living fire 

Fly through the heav'ns, and burn their u 

Through all that checks his grand deſire 

To ſpread the light of heav'nly day. 
Cho. Shout! &c, 


Array'd in robes of ing light, 

The glorious Conqu' rer its on high; 

And King of kings,” by ſov'reign right, 

And © Lord of lords, adorns his thigh, 
Cho. Shout ! &c., 


The glorious rainbow round his head 
Mercy and truth at once diſplays; 
And peace and juſtice round him ſpread 


Their radiant arms in cloſe embrace. 
F Cho. Shout ! &c. 


Omnipotence is his bright bow, 

His Father's will employs his hand ; 

His poliſh'd ſhafts of love ſtrike through 

The ſouls to endleſs lite ordain'd. 
Cho. Shout! &c. 


But when his mighty bow he draws 

To make his perſecutors ſmart, 

"Thoſe rebels that def] pile his laws 

Shall feel his arrows in their heart. 
Cho. Shout! &c. 


1 
HYMN XCV. 


The ſame. 


xd, finners, bend, or you muſt break, 
u'll fing in heav'n, or groan in hell; 


t earth and hell combin'd can check 
epow'rof Chriſt's all- conqu'ring will. 
bo. Shout! for the Lord the Saviour t come 3 
Let all the nations make bim room, 


thouſand thunders filenc'd, hide 
heir dying ſounds before his voice; 
peaks of peace, and empires wide, 
his all-cheering word rejoice. 
Cho, Shout! &c. 


fore him free ſalvation flows, 

ke a broad river full and ſtrong, 

th cryſtal ſtreams of life, for thoſe 
[ho worthip as he rides along. 

Cho. Shout! Cc. 


b countenance exceeds the blaze _ 
four moſt ſplendid noon-day ſun z 
lions of dazzled ſeraphs gaze 

th rev*'rence while he ſhines alone. 
cho. Shout ! &C. | 
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The Sun of Righteouſneſs, he ſhines 
The light and lite of heav'n and earth; 
His >cam: create celeſtial mines, 
And g ve celeſtial millions birth. 

Cho. Sheut ! &c. 


By him they live, to him they ſing, 

From him they look for life to come; 

The church oveys him as her King, 

The church enjoys him as her Home, 
Cho. Spout! &C. 


HYMN Xvi. 


Toe fame. 


Lex, light, ant love, ard liberty, 
E Flow from the great Redeemer's reign z 
He ſetsthe caviive nations free, 
Nevef to wear their chains again. 
Cho. Shout! for the Lord the Saviocur"s come; 
Let all the nations make himmroom. 


His laws are perfect righteouſneſs, 

Aad perfect peace, and pertctt love; 

By thefe he rules the ſons of g ace, 

By theſe tic rules the realins above. 
Cho. Shout ! &. 


- 
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e gives the pow'r, and gives the will, 
5 holy precepts to obey ; 

ith patience, faith, and hope, and zeal, . 
help his pilgrims on their way. 
Cho. Shout! &c. 


e than the ſons of grace can aſk 
King of Zion can beſtow; 
ſearch his riches were a taſk 
ynd what heav'n and carth could do. 
ho. Shout! &c. 


ſatisfies the longing ſoul, 
dill creates it new detire 
while eternal ages roll 
tants will after him alpire. 
10. S Heut! &. 
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HYMN XCVII. Sevens, 
Believers? Baptiſm, 


IdR EN of the King of grace, 
tom earth to heav'n ye go, 
Redeemer's footſteps trace, 
dw him in all ye do. 


H 3 T 
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Since your Lord in Jordan once 

Was baptiz'd to lead the way, 
Every human rite renounce, 
And his voice with joy obey. 


His ſweet preſence you will find 
Shining on you as ye go; 

Caft your fears and cares behind; 
Truit him, he will bring you through. 


You are buried with the Lord, 
In the Lord you riſe again; 


No you live upon his word, 


Who, to ranſom you, was ſlain. 


Hear the voice which ſpeaks from heav'n, 
© If ye love me, keep iny ways.“ 

You that feel your fins forgiv'n, 

Can you flight the God of grace? 


Mighty Saviour, we obey 

Thine auguſt commanding voice; 
Thou haſt taught our feet the way, 
In thy ſanction we rejoice. 


On thy promiſe we rely, 

Hear us from thy lofty throne, 
Shine upon us from on high, 

- Bleſs and ſeal us as thy own. 


8 
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HYMN XCVIII. 
The ſame. 


WALWoORTH TUNE. 


CELEST1AL dove, deſcend, 

And ſeal us as thy own! 

While we the will attend 

Of him that fills the throne ; 
heſcend, and bleſs thy ſons on earth, 
feat Author of ezleſtial birth. 


—_— <<” 
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Thou didſt with glory crown 
The Great Redeemer's head, 
When he (ſubmiſſive down 
In Jordan's billows laid) 
loſe up, to thew how he would riſe 
numphant through th' eternal ſkies. 


CY 
:; DA di a6 — — =— 
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Bleſs us, O Lord, with light, 
With heav'nly light and love, 
While through this ſacred rite 
With willing hearts we move; 
Dur ſpirits with thy glory crown, 
ind bleſs us, Lord, as we go down, 
H 4 ; 
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And as we riſe again 
Ab ve the pliant ware. 
Let thoughts of Jeſus ſlain, 
And rifing up to fave, 
Raiſe u on wines of faith and love 
To his deligfittul icat above. 


And may our future life, 
Holy and wi.hout blame, 
Win fin and hell at ſtrife, 
Put fin and hell to ſhame; 
Till we triumphant o'er them riſe, 
And dwell in thy celeſtia! {kics, 


. 
HYMN XCIX. Fs 
Before Bapiiaing. 


R:SukRktcTION IT UNE. 
Tux Lord himſelf of life 
Hath taught our fouls this way ; 
And why mould human ſtrife 
Teach us to diſobey? 
When he went up from Jordan' 5 "FE 
r mer in one the 'Triune God, 


1 


What God himſelf approves, 
Who can or dare deny? 

Come, every foul that loves 
At Jeſu's feet to lie, 

before his throne perform his will, 
for there he fits commanding ſtill, 


Till time itſelf ſhall end, 

I am, he ſays, with you; 

Your faithful God and Friend, 

Still-to my promile true: 
tdlieve my word, obey my voice, 
And you ſhall in my ways rejoice. 


Hear then, ve ranſom'd ſheep, 
Your Shepherd fpcaks from heav'n; 
And his commandmeat keep 
By whom your ſin's torgivin: 
onſtrain'd by his redeeming love, 
Tour love to your Redeemer prove. 


You bear his ſacred name, 
And glory in his grace; 
And can you think it ſhame 
To walk in all his ways? 
o follow him who leads your way 
lo regions of eternal day? 


6 


e. 
Aſter Baptixing. 


Sr. Jon x's Tux x. 


Wr bleſs th' eternal Three, 
The ſacred Triaity, 

The Father, Son, and Spirit's name; 
The Son went thro' the flood, 
The Fat ner ſpake aloud, 

And down the Holy Spirit came. 


When Jeſus had obey'd, 
The voice from glory faid, 
© This is my own Beloved Son, 
In whom I ain well pleaz'd.” 
The Spirit then made haſte, 
With glory jeſu's head io crown. 


How honourable then, 
Ye raniom'd ions of men, 

Is this delightrul ordiuance! 
Who cau withitand the pow'r 
Of him we all a1ore, 


When all his voices ſpeak at once? 


( 123 ) 


Obedience ſpake in Chrift 
When Jeſus was baptiz'd; 
Approving and applauding love 
The Father's voice expreſs'd; 
The Spirit him confeſs'd, 
Deſcending on him like a dove. 


Ng, 


HYMN CI, 
Chriſt the Belicver's Example in Baptiſme 


How full of truth and grace 
Are all the Saviour's ways! 
What he commanded men to do, 
Himſelf he did perform; 
With zeal his heart was warm 
While the cold river he paſs'd through, 


© It well becometh us 
To be baptized thus, 

And to fulfil all righteouſneſs ;* 
Theſe words the Saviour ſaid, 
And in their native bed 

The waters did their Lord embrace. 


( 124 ) 


This was a tranſient grave; 
But when he dy'd to ſave, 

He was baptiz'd in wrath divine: 
Fire, guilt, and grief, and blood, 
Compos'd the awful flood 

Which overwhelm'd the Saviour then! 


None but himſelf could bear 
What Jeſus ſutfer'd there, 
His ſoul thro'death's dark waves ſunk down 
But he from thence aroſe, 
And triumph'd o'er his foes, 
And wears in heav'n the conqu'ror's crow 


But no ſuch work for you, Tall 
Ye ſaints, remains to do, n Ji 
The emblem only you can bear; pl 
Yet, face by this you may 0 
Your love to Chriſt diſplay, Ch 


Honour the ſacred name ye »\ 2ar. 
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HYMN ClI. 
Praiſe for Grace and Gloy. 


WrEATH's TUNE. 


xx Lord, that grace and glory gives, 
Demands a revenue of praiſe; 
revenue from all that hives, 
ut moſt from ſubjects of his grace. 
ho. Sing to the Lord—thbe Lord alone, 
For grace and glory are his own, 


raiſe rifing up from hearts ſincere 

n Jeſu's all-prevailing name, 

s pleaſing in Jehovah's car, 

Fhoſe ſpirit fans the grateful flame, 
Cho. Sing to the Lord, &C. 


0 him we owe the hope we have 
lat our tranſgreſſions are forgiv'n; 
e hope of riſing from the grave, 
d dwelling with the Lord in heav'n. 


Cho, Sing to the Lord, &c. 
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When we in nature's ruins lay, 
And God's juſt law pronounc'd us dead, 
Emmanuel bore our guilt away ; 
The juſt to ſave, the unjuſt bled. 
Cho. Sing to the Lord, &c. 


And when we firſt believ'd the word, 
And tied for refuge to his Son, 
*Twas the good Spirit of the Lord 
That made the joyful tidings known. 


Cho. Sing to the Lord, &c. 


HYMN CIII. L. M. 
The Comforter and Advocate. 


Wurm ſome ſweet promiſe warms our he 
And cheers us under heavy care, 

It is the Spirit's gracious part 

To take that word and fix it there, 


»Twas he that turn'd our hearts away 
From love of in and hateful ſtrife; 
His all-creating beams diſplay 

The dawn of everlaſting life. 
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i he that brings us comfort down 

hen we complain and mourn for fin; 
nd, while he ſhews our heav'nly crown, 
ſures us fin no more ſhall reign. 


ur great High Prieſt before the throne 
reſents the merits of his blood; 

our acceptance pleads his own, 

d proves our cauſe completely good. 


hen prayer or praiſe attempt to riſe, 
id fain would reach Jehovah's ear, 
$2!l-prevailing ſacrifice 

fumes and makes it welcome there. 


HY MN CIV. Sevens. 
Chrift the Good Shepherd. 


rx» of Chriſt's redeemed fold, 
When their Shepherd calls them near, 
Necd not of his voice be told, 
None but Chriſt can make them hear, 


Follow me, the Saviour crics, 
You on paſtures green ſhall feed; 
Un your Shepherd fix your eyes, 
ell ſupply your ev'ry need. 
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Down they fit beneath his feet, i. 

Soon as once they hear his voice; 3 f 

All he ſays is muſic ſweet, : \ 

All he wills becomes their choice, 2 

1 

He has mark'd them ev'ry one . 

With his own eternal name; * 

Though they wander up and down, N 

Still his care remains the ſame. fun 

While the wolf, with wiſhful eye, * 
Overlooks the midnight fold, 

Iſr'el's Shepherd's always nigh, 10 

Nor of one will looſe his hold. id h 

car 

In the dark and cloudy day, lon 

When the under ſhepherds faint, on | 

Jeſus marks the wand'rer's way, hen 

Watchful over cvery ſaint. ho 

By e K 

HYMN Cx. & 

ls h. 

Chriſtian Contentment. els 

: that 


Txovcn eaſe and plenty, fruits of wealth... 
And all the means of life and health, Ad 
| And ſweet convenience, pleaſe us; 


v 
hl A 
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poverty, which moſt we dread, 
ithout a houſe above my head, 

Ir feathers to make ſoft my bed, 
y ſoul could reſt in Jeſus, 


hen he came down from heav'n to earth, 
he manger was his place of birth, * 
chamber was denied him; 

nd when, to do his Father's will, 

ith loving kindneſs, pow'r, and ſkill, 
ewent about, quite lowly ſtill, 

ie women's hands ſupplied him. 


by then thould I, who taſte his grace, 

d hope in heaven to ſce his face, 

careful tor the prelent ? 

ſoon thall have enough at home, 

dm him who now atiords me ſome; 

hen death, to move my goods, thall come, 
houſe will then be pleaſant, 


e King himſelf I ſhall behold, 
ay d in robes of purett gold, 
is hope my ſpirit raiſes; 

gels and ſaints, tor company, 
that bleſt manſion 1 ſagl fee; 
r will they be atham'd of me 
ad them in his prailes ! 


I 
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HYMN CVLI. 


Anticipation of Heaven, 


On, how the thought that I ſhall know 
The man that ſuffer'd here below 
To manifeſt his tavour, 
For me, and thoſe whom moſt I love; 
Or here, or with himſelf above, 
Does my delighted paſſions move 
At that ſweet word, for ever! 


For ever to hehold him ſhine, 

For ever more to call him mine, 
And fee him till before me! 
For'cvcr on his face to gaze, 

And meet his full allembled rays, 
While all the FaTuz a he ditplays 
To all the ſaints in glory! 


Not all things elſe arc half fo dear 

As his delightful preſence here, 

What muſt it be in neav'n! 

"Tis heav'n on earth to hear him ſay, 

As now I journey, day by day, 

Poor tinner,. caſt thy fears away, 
hy fins are all forgiv'n.” 
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But how muſt his celeſtial voice 
Make my enraptur'd heart rejoices 

When I in glory hear him; 

While I, before the heav'nly gate, 

For everlaſting entrance wait, 

And Jeſus, on his throne of Nate, 

Invites me to come neat him! 


Come in, thou bleſſed, fit by me, 
With my own life I ranſom'd thee 
Come taſte my perfect favour 

Come in, thou happy ſpirit, come, 

Thou now ſhalt dwell with me at home; 
Ye bliſsful manſions, make him oom, | 
lor he muſt ſtay tor ever. 


When Jeſus thus invites me in, 

How will the heavenly hoſts begin 

to own their new relation ; 

Come in! come in! the bliſsful ſound 
kom every tongue will echo round, 
all the cryſtal walls reſound 

nh joy for my ſalvation. 
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HYMN CVII. L. M. 


Praiſe to the Redeemer for conquering Death, 


Dran has no ſting to pierce the ſoul 
That now by faith to ſeſus flies; 
He can the pow'rs of hell control, 
And bid the ſleeping dead ariſe. 


is own almighty arm can ſhake 
hoſe gloomy vaults and manſions down, 
At which the ſons of Adam quake, 
And raiſe their tenants to a crown. 


Then fear not death, but fear the Lord, 
And look to him for victory; 

For thoſe who tremble at his word 
Shall his immortal glory 1ce. 


M* 


His promiſe is for ever fure, 
And he hath ſaid that death (hall die: 
His word for ever muſt endure; 

His word, that fills eternity. 


Fill 


Rejoice, ye ſaints that fear his name, 
Rejoice in his eternal might! 

For he has put your foes to ſhame, 
To ſhame and everlaſting flight. 
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Rejoice In H u, for he will come, 

In all the beauty of his love, 

And take his church, from conflicts home 
To everlaſting joys above. 


HYMN CVIIL. S. M. | | 
The cenflraining Motive to Praiſe. 14 
CUARITVY TUNE. 
V'no can forbear to ſing, 
Who can refuſe to praiſe, 
When Zion's high celeſtial King 
His faving pow'r diſplays? 
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When ſinners at his feet, 

By mercy conquer'd, fall; 
When grace, and truth, and juſtice, meet, 

And peace unites them all? 


— 


LY 


When that terrific law 
Wich, from the blazing mount, 
FIPd Ifr'cl's trembling camp with awe, 
Shews a diſcharg'd acccunt? 


When the ſweet goſpel ſound, 
The filver trump of heav'n, 

Proclaims, to contrite ſouls around, 
That all their ſin's forziv'n? 


13 


( 134 ) 
When heav'n's expanding gates 


Invite the pilgrims” feet, a 
And Jeſus, at their entrance, waits 
To place them on his ſeat? ( 
Who can forbear to praiſe | 
Our high celeſtial King, j 
When ſov'reign, rich, redeeming grace, . 
Invites our tongues to ſing? g 
Shortly will be publiſhed, 
By the Author of WALWORTU Hyuss en 
The Second Edition of 
EXPERIMENTAL ESSAYS, 


With ſeveral additions {omitting only t 
Hymns, and one piece of Proſe, Wuchs 
contained in this Volume), on the ſame f 
and paper as this; which may be had, bou 
in one volume with the Hymns, by thoſe w 
give orders for them. 


( 135 ) 


ly the deſire of our own Deacons, and ſome others 

of the Church which I have the honour, under 
Chriſt, to feed; and alſo by the hope of doing 

good to my fellow Chriſtians, and ſo ſerving my 

beft and only Maſter; I am prevailed on to ſub- 

ſein to Walworth Hymns the following thoughts 

G an Church Fellow and Social Religion in 


general, 


A SHORT ESSAY 


ON 


CIURCH FELLOWSHIP AND SOCIAL 
RELIGION, 


INS 


Tux higheſt and ſweeteſt of all human fel- 
owthip, out of heaven, is the fellowſhip of a 
dlpel church formed after the model of the 
oly Scriptures: the ordinanc2s of God's 
ouſe, and the means of grace in general, are 
aculated to draw the hearts of a multitude to 
ne center; where, being all attracted by one 
jet, and all attentive ta one ſubject, all in- 


I 4 


„ 
0 U 
11 4 
e fi 
hou 
ew 


Q.. 


another by the will of God.“ Their unitin 
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formed from one fountain of light, all ſupplic 
from one fountain of mercy and grace, andal 
filled with delight from one fountain of ever 
laſting and infinite love, their hearts and ſen 
timents coaleſce at once, and they become 
though many, as it were but one On thi 
account, a name and a place in God's hoy 
is faid to be hetter than the deareſt and mol 
honourable fruits of mere natural life. fon 
and davghters;* becauſe the enjoyment 
and true honours ariſing from fellowſhip wit 
the people of God are ſuperior to thoſe wiic 
Tpring from any other branch of ſocial lifes 
earth. 

If this be true, how highly unlovely is 
for any Chriſtian, who deſerves that honou 
able name, to make light of that divinely co! 
ſtituted relation? The Scripture ſpeaks e 
believers being added to the church daily, an 
explains this in another place, by the follo 
ing unequivocal and expreſſive ſentence: Ther 
« firſt gave themſelve: to the Lord, and too! 


with the church of Chriſt was not an act« 
their own free choice, which they might pe 
form if they pleaſed, or omit without any ju 
blame; but it is expreGly declared to be | 


ak 
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19 
hs will of God that they ſo gave themſelves 
w to one another, having firſt, by Divine 
Grace, been enabled to give themſelves up to 
the Lord. —Some believers ſay, when aſked 
why they live without the enjoyment of 
hurch fellowthip, ſeeing they have a right 
ereto, * We belong to the church of Chriſt 
at large already, inaſmuch as we are members 
of his body myſtical, and are by Divine Grace 
vitally united to our Head.'—So did thoſe 
believers above mentioned, for they could not 
have given themſelves to the Lord had they : 
pot received divine lite from him with whom 
the fountain of life. Indeed thoſe who are 
pot vitally united to Chriſt by a living and 
witful faith (which is the gift of God) have 
d right either to the honours or benefits of 
hurch fellowſhip. We have an awful proof 
{this truth in the caſe of Simon Magus, and 
| the divine and ſudden vengeance which 
wertook Ananias and Sapphira in the very 
wert of their own hypocriſy. But to anſwer 
e above objection, when a real believer 
lakes uſe of it to excuſe his neglect of church 
alowſhip. Give me leave, my dear fellow 
inſtian, whoever you are, to ſay your rea- 


ming on this point is Juſt as gocd as if g 
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hobleman's ſon, in diſguiſe and from hom 
ſhould ſay, I know I am a ſon and heir « 
© ſuch a noble family, and therefore I neithi 
* with to be ſo eſteemed by others, or to enjc 
© the honours and privileges of my father 
© houſe.*” Wile men of every deſcriptic 
praiſe conſiſtency of character and conduc 
but where is the conſiſtency of loving Cnr 
and Chriſtians, and yet not openly and full 
profeſling to love either? — 

* Is it not conliſtent,* ſome may ſay, 
continue under that profeſſion in which 
© were brought up by our parents, or oth 

friends, without inquiring very nicely in 
© the merits of it; eſpecially ſeeing many £0 
and worthy Chriftians in our day do t 
6 ſame, and are well accounted of? 

It may be conſiſtent with a ſtate of wilt 
darkneſs(which all men who hear and obeyn 
the goſpel are declared by the word of God 
be in) to ſuſpend inquiry into that true four 
of divine intelligence, the Sacred Scripture 

N for fear of diſcovering unwelcome truth the! 

but how it can be conſiſtent with * old thin 

© being paſſed away, and all becoming nen 
to look to old things for a light to walk int 

Lord's new way by, it would require a col 


y 
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ele degree of invention to explain. My 
ice to inquiring Chriſtians on this ſubject, 
h&@&, whether in the parious, from tne pulpit, 
rom the preſs, * Examine the New Teſta- 
ment clotely tor yourſelves, take your Lord's 
advice in this as well as in all other tungs 
uM iclative to religion. call no man father 
ry which is on earth, for one is your Father, 
ug which is in heaven.“ 
Error needs a great deal of defending to keep 
« lf from ſinkinig into oblivion ; a great deal of 
| Wiivocation to hide its certain and natural 
thWnſequences from being detected by honeſt 
inWquiry; and a great deal of learning and rhe- 
oi to plead its caule: but, in order to em- 
ace truth, we need only light to fee it by, 


id an heart to love it. 


i Has not he who is the Truth itſelf ſaid, * By 
yu dis ſhall all men know that ye are my diſ- 
od aples, if ye have love one to another? — 
und how can Chriſtians better expreſs their 
ure de to each other, or better manitelt it to the 
ner wounding world, than by living in a con- 
nin ent attention to all the endearing ties of 
eu urch tellowthip ; to renounce the world and 
n tut on. Chriſt, by being publicly baptized, as 
on act of obedience to Hu, in the ſacred name 


( t4o ) 
bf the Father, and of the Son, and of the Ho 
Choſt: to unite ourſelves openly to the 


whom we have good reaſon to eſteem obedie 
followers of the Lamb of God; to fit wii; 
them at the ſame table, and commemorate tW,: 
dying love of Jeſus as the one Fountain of off. 
ſpiritual life; yea, to feed all at once by fai 
on his broken body, and view his precio m1 
blood as the rich wine that animates our in th 
mortal ſpirits; to conſider ourſelves as Wiſe, 
deemed by the ſame Almighty Friend, and Wh, 
walk together in communion of heart on is 
way to the ſame everlaſting home, are ſure ly 
uniting and endearing ordinances. A: thohece 
who belong to the ſame family can with em 
priety be more free one with another thun 
ſuch as are only on a viſit, ſo Chriſtians unit en. 
in church fellowſhip can, by virtue of th ara: 
profeſſional relation to each other, with Neal 
greater propriety exhort, rebuke, admin 
and even, by their animating mutual exa22 he o 
provoke one another to love and good wor em. 
than they can obcy thoſe relative prec: rea 
who, though they are brethren, have mut 
no mutual profeſſion of their divine kindrre 
to each other. The righteous, ' ſays He t 


Pſalmiſt, * ſhall flouriſh like the palm - tret 
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4 they are ſaid to grow beſt when planted 
ick together. Heaven is all ſociety and all 
nion; and why ſhould not the church on 
th be as much like heaven as poſſible? Vea, 
even ſaid of the primitive church on earth, 
at the whole multitude of the diſciples 
were of one heart and of one ſoul.* But, 
toved, is not individual obedience eſſential 
mutual agreement and harmony in ſubjects 
the ſame government? Let Chriſtians take 
ed, therefore, how they charge the churches 
io hold with {ſtrict communion with cauſing 
viſions among God's people, ſeeing it is 
ly wilful diſobedience of a plainly revealed 
cept of our great King that thuts any of 
em (who bear worthy characters) out from - 
mmunion with our churches. It is fre- 
tently ſaid, there is a line of ſeparation 
lawn between ditterent denominations of 
| real Chriſtians;* but ſurely it is no more 
an reaſonable to aſk, Who draws this line? 
be obedient, who do as the Lord has bidden 
em, without making carnal objections to his 
realed will? or the diſobedient, who refuſe 
attend to his divine command, becauſe they 
he been previouſly prejudiced againſt it? 
© the conſequences of diſagreement among 
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fubjects of the ſame kingdom chargeable 
the obedient or diſobedient ſubjects? Sure 
not on the obedient, but on the diſobedien 
at leaſt if it be a righteous government. 

Now as I ſuppoſe no Chriſtian will diſpy 
the righteouſnets of Chriſt's authority in tl 
churches, ſo none can prove that obedicn 
rendered to his revealed will is the real caul 
though it may ſometimes be the innocent o 
caſion, of diviſions in the church. 

As trees often tranſplanted, even if the 
live, grow little, and bear little fruit; fo t 
the moſt part rambling Chriſtians, althou 
really the children of God, are far from beii 
equally utctul or happy with thoſe that beo 
to lively and well-ordered churches ; for the 
neither abide long enough under one miniitt 
to imbibe the ſpirit ot it, and form clear al 
connected ideas of doctrine ; nor perceive t 
beauty of its influence on the practice and | 
cial conduct of thoſe who are inſtructed by! 
And, even ſuppoſing fuch to have talents | 
uſefulneſs to others, before thoſe talents a 
ripened into juſt eſteem among one people; t 
ſubject of them is tranſplanted into a diſtat 
and different ſoil, where he muſt ſtrike 10 
into new connections before he can iti 
know or be known to any good purpole. 
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Moreover, a well ordered church affords a 
kriſtian ſuch near views of the beſt examples 
imitation as caſual ſociety can ſeldom boaſt 
: aud, even ſhould it be objected here, that 
te are inſtances of the neareſt, moſt inti- 
ne, and frequent fellowthip among ſome 
ho belong not to any particular church, it 
uld be eaſily proved that church fellowſhip 
n be no bar to ſuch intimacy, but is rather 
e nurſery where ſuch ſocial plants thrive 
et; and being of courſe more looked after, 
ar the richeſt fruit. The force of example 
far from being ſmall even in ſpiritual things. 
tation is an eflential quality of human 
ature, whether conſidered in its depraved or 
newed ſtate. The apoſtle ſpeaks of pro- 
King one another to love and to good works; 
d again, it is ſaid of Chriſt himſelf, that he 
s left us © an example that we ſhould follow 
lis ſteps. * 
Look, and be like; might perhaps ſerve as 
proverb to all ranks and deſcriptions of 
ankind, We fometimcs even infenſibly 
itate that in others, by being much with 
em, which on reflection we diſapprove. 
0 ce how ſtriking the propriety, beauty, and 
thy of that cxhortation with promiſey 


| 
3 
1 


i 


i 


Pd 


= ( 144 ) 


Come out from among them, and be ye 
© parate, ſaith the Lord; touch not the u 
© clean thing, and I will receive you, and 
* will be your Father, and ye ſhall ben 
* ſons and daughters, ſaith the Lord A 
* mighty.* This laſt mentioned ſcripture n 
turally ſuggeſts the idea of another beamit 
feature in a church of Chriſt; namely, that 
is to a Chriſtian as his home; he vilirs eis 
where, but he dwells in the church; yea, 6 
Covenant God and Father calls Zion h 
dwelling-place; and where ſhould ſons a 
daughters dwell, but in their Father's houſ 
As our ſweet Britiih Pſalmiſt ſings, erie 


There would I find a ſettled reſt, 
While others go and come; 

No more a ſtranger or a gueſt, 
But like a child at home. 


The neceſſary bleſſings which ſupport a 
render lite comfortable,” as food, reſt, and! 
ciety, ate all ſweetened to us by being enjo 
ed at home. And the writer of this litt 
Eſſay can witneſs, for one, that a ſpirit 
nome is a Home indeed; having enjoycdf 
many years that great bleſſing in one of t 
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frelieſt and largeſt of our churches, and under 
u excellent miniſtry, which may the great 
Head of the church continue to bleſs and ſuc- 
ted for many years to come! And to this I 
know I ſhall have many readers that will ſays 
Amen. Come then, dear fellow Chriſtians, 
120, Which everſuits you beſt, and, obey» 
x his commands who is King in Zion, unite 
ith tome church on earth in that holy and in- 
mate fellowſhip which needs ouly to be in- 
erupted by the Meſlenger, the welcome 
Meſſenger, who brings your diſmiſſion to the 
durch triumphant. I ſpeak from happy ex- 
gerience, as well as with the word of God 
ite on my ſide, in highly and warmly re- 
mmending ſocial religion; and therefore 
annot but hope, in dependence on the Lord, 
dat 1 ſhall meet with ſome ſucceſs. | 

The ſtrength and beauty of ſocial religion 
e founded on, and conſiſt in, ſimilarity of 
haraQer, union of intereſt, unity of heart, 
d harmony of conduct: but ſimilarity of 
haracter cannot be known without frequent 
bmpariſon of ſentiment ; union of intereſt 
nut be well underſtood without frequent 
bmpariſon of evidence; unity of heart cannot 
llt but by means of mutual knowledge and 
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reciprocal communication ; neither can ther 
be harmony of conduct in many, but as far a 
in all their actions they keep one end in view 
or act from one pure motive. Our divin 
Lord repreſents fimplicity of motive, or 
fingle cye, as the ſubſtance of wiſdom: * 1 
* thine eye be ſingle, thy whole body ſhal 
© be full of light.” What a ſhade of dithonou 
does this ſaying caſt over all human policy 


the 

which is but too much imitated in the con 
ducting of religious ſocieties, even church 
where the goſpel is profeſſed in diſtinction 
from all ceremonies of men's deviſing! It Wh: 
hard for human wiſdom to conſent to an 

| melted down and caſt into the mould of ge. 
pel ſimplicity. Reſpectability of characiglh;; 


among men is one of the moſt refined bai 
the devil uſes to catch Chriſt's fiſh with, B 
It is a truth, which muſt be felt ſooner or late 
by every true Chriſtian, that every degree 
conformity to the world tends to make him 
coward before men, and a flave before God 
Goſpel ſimplicity and true humility form tl 
beſt baſis for free communication in ſpiritu 
things. He that can look down on the imp! 
means of Chriſtian fellowſhip, walks too mu 
on the lofty mountains of ſelt-eſtcem to zath 
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WY many of the flowers which grow in the valleys 
ct ſocial love. Social religion is the nurſe of 
Wl! the graces of the Holy Spirit in the ſouls of 

inWMhclievers ; and thoſe who have been moſt un- 

rer her care can witneſs with me that ſhe is 

Ist a dry nurſe. Is it not pity that in this 

1 rr point the fellowſhip of ſaints on earth one 

ou with another ſhould fo far reſemble that of 

de church militant with the church triumph- 
oat? We have infallible teſtimony that the 

-1faints in heaven are members of Chritt's 

myſtical body, and as ſuch we love them; 

but we cannot convey our ideas of divine 
tlings to them, nor receive from them any 
count of the felicity, or manner of their 
dliisful Rate, that is reſerved for us, till we 
we as they. So we have credible teſtimony 
nat the members of the ſeveral churches to 

Which we belong are Chriſtians, and, as far 

b we believe it, we rejoice with them in the 

ommon ſalvation; but we have few means 

mong us, as churches, whereby we can con- 
ey our ideas of divine things freely to each 
ther, ſo as to enjoy literal fellowſhip. Yet 
there can be no wound in Zion but there is 
alm in Gilead ſuited to heal it, let thoſe, 
Flo are convinced of the truth of theſe obſer- 
K 2 
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| requeſting him, who alone has ſufficient {kil 


| members of Chriſt's myſtical body in the 


may be both needful and uſeful in its place 
yet the moſt that can reaſonably be expe 
from the exerciſe of ſuch a form of church 
diſcipline, or government, as it is ſometime 
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vations, apply to the great Phyſician of ſouls 


and power, to ſend health and cure in this re 
ſpect to his churches. 
The inſtruction and eſtabliſhment of the 


knowledge and experience of all that pertain 
to his ſpiritual kingdom, eſpecially in the 
knowledge of Chriſt himſelf, his near an 
vital relation to them, and all the benefits and 
bleſſings which flow to them through th 
channel of his mediation—the oneneſs of thei 
intereſt, as different members of one head 
their unity of heart, frequent fellowſhip on | 
with another as the mean of keeping alivgQ" t 
and increaſing that unity—their obſervance o bee. 
the Redeemer's poſitive inſtitutions, and obe 
dience to all the moral precepts in his wordggQymuc 
I conceive to be the great ends which ſhouldFiec 
be donſtantly kept in view, in the uſe of fn 
the means of grace; and theſe ends can neveſi lin al 
be anſwered by an outward form of keepin'hin 
together the church of Chriſt, though tha hi! 
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called, is an outward appearance of peace, 
and a decent attention to each other in a Way 
of common or more intimate civility: ſuch 
means may keep up the peace which ſtands op- 
poſed to outward confuſion; but are not likely 
topromote that peace which is built on mutual 
knowledge and good undeiſtanding, and which 
tands oppoſed to envy and diſcontent. Fre- 
quent heart fellowſhip, and much delight in 
ach other, are the beauties of church order: 
By this,” ſaid our Lord, * thall all men know 
that ye are my diſciples, if ye have love one 
to another.” 

The fellowſhip of the church, as recorded 
n the Acts of the Apoltles, appears to have 
deen maintained by the love of Chriſt thed 
abroad in their hearts, and made known by 
much delight in each other's company, and 
tree communication both of things temporal 
and ſpiritual one with another. And Pauly 
i all his epiltles to the churches, keeps theſe 
things in view in a way of poſitive precept, 
While out warv diſcipline may, in general, ra- 
E be ſaid to be implied than expreiled by 
It has been, and will perhaps ſtill be, oh. 
ted by many, when ſuch doctrine as this 1 
K 3 
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| advanced, that the Lord's people in general 
| have not time or opportunity for frequent ſo- 
cial interviews, and that ſuch things are apt 
to break in upon the order of families: but 
theic objections, if cloſely examined, will be 
found to be excuſes, rather than reaſons, 
What calling is there which ought to take the 
lead of our heavenly calling? What is the at. 
vantage of laying up earthly treatures, com- 
pared with that of increaſing in the witdom 
which cometh from above? And what the 
order of private families to the order of the 
great family of heaven, the church of Chrilt? 
* The Lord loveth the gates of Zion more 
than all the dwellings of Jacob.“ The order 
of iamilies is without doubt of great impor 
tance; but the filence of icripture reſpecting 
the time and manner of it, is a ſuilicicut I 
fon why it ſhould always be attended to in 


tian duties of public worihip and ſocial 10. 
lowihip. 

I take the liberty of ſtating here a fc res- 

W fons for frequent and intimate ſocial worchip. 

© Chriſtians were all involved in one ſad itate ol 

depravity and condemnation; and they ars 

Fall called by divine grace to look to one che 


% 


„ 


for life and eternal ſalvation; that one obje& 
of their hope being ſo highly exalted that 
ery one may look to him by faith at once 
without the leaſt occation of jealouſy, or in- 
teruption from each other, any more than 
there is for an individual to conclude that the 
icht of the fun is not his, becauſe ever one 
b at liberty to enjoy the fame bleHing. The 
Redeemer paid one price for the ranſom of all 
his people; and the ſame Almighty Spirit 
makes Jeſus, as a complete Saviour, manifeſt 
tb them all; and as they are all ſaved and 
anRified in one way, fo they are all going to 
me everlaſting home. 

The man jeſus loved his church even to his 
own death, and has left it this commandment, 
Love one another, as I have loved you. 
He that hath my commandments and keep- 
eth them, he it is that loveth me; and he 
i that loveth me ſhall be loved of my Father; 
and I will love him, and will manifeſt my- 
ſelf to him.“ And again, As the Father 
hath loved me, fo have I loved you; con- 


WM tinue ye in my love.“ And again, © This is 
oi my commandment, that ye love one an- 
arch other, as I have loved you. Greater love 
ec 
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| hath no man than this, that a man lay dowg * 
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© his life for his friends: it appears that fro 
this word the apoſtle drew his reaſon for ſay 
ing, * We ought to lay down our lives for th 
* brethren.* The ſame apoſtle, I think, ſome 
where ſays, * Love is the fulfilling of th 
„ law.“ From theſe, and many other ſcrip 
tures, it is plain that love is the ſubſtance o 
all practical and experimental religion; and 
from the nature of divine love, in the heart e 
A Chriſtian, it is evident that social Kr 
oo is its HEAVEN upon earth. Not onen 
man, but all creatures, are made for ſocicy a 
and without the preſence and mutual cov 
ment of each other, would be comparativel 
miſerable: but the delight which iprings tron 
Chriſtian fellowihip is peculiarly exquitite, a 
well as peculiarly laſting; its foundation, itt 
author, its nature, its motive, and its end, al 
conſpire to render it incomparable and ex 
1 preſſible! If theſe things are true, why ay 
not the members of churches, in the picleu 
day, more knowledge of, and fellowthip with 
one another? Oh that fuch a query wer 
+ Rarted by the Holy Spirit himſelf in the hear 
of every individual of that deſcription ! Sup nu 
poſe ſuch a plain and honeſt inquiry wer 
eren to become univerſal among Chiittays 
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ould not the anſwer be ſomething like this? 
dition has ſet his foot on the heel of re- 
aled truth, and has by this means 1o trod- 
en off the ſhoes of the preparation of the 
oſpel of peace fiom the feet of the ſaints, 
What they cannot walk in the paths of ſocial * 
ore ſo well as they were wont io do. If any 
re alk us why we worthip in public during 
ch and ſuch hours on the Lord's day? it is 
eugh that we can anſwer—Cuſtom and our 
Men convenience have inclined us to the ob- 
Niue of thoſe hours. But ſhould any one, 
Moutfly inquire of us why we have few, if 
e means of intimate aud actual fellowihip 
ne with another as children of the fame Tas 
ily? what a pity is it that we are equally 
Wliged to anſwer in this caſe. as in that 
uſtom and our own convenience have lucline 
lus to the neglect of theſe. Was inis the 
anner of the primitive Chriſtians? No, 
They continued daily from houſe to houſe 
in fellowinip, and breaking bread, and in 
prayer.“ Religion was thei! one concern; 
d, in attending to that one concern, though 
number they were ſo many thouſands, th 
fo but one, 


% 


( 154 ) 


As for the uſefulneſs of thoſe meetings 
the Lord's people, commonly called exper 
ence and conference meetings, I believe it 
known, wherever thy are judiciouſly and ze 
louſly attended to; and this is perhaps: 
much as can be ſaid of any other means. I 
the former of theſe meetings the Lord's pec 
ple are found ſaying to their brethren, as D 
vid of old. Come all ye that fear God, a 
I will declare what he hath done for n 
= foul.” And many are the advantages a 
tending this lovely conduct: the various d 
vices of Satan to entangle and perplex t 
'minds of believers are expoſed ; the influen 
of earthly things on the mind is confeſſed, a 
mutually lamented before the Lord; the ft 
quent deliverances the ſaints experience 
times of trouble, are recorded to the mani 
honour of their great Deliverer ; the faithfi 
neſs of a covenant God in anſwering pray 
and honouring them that honour him, 
abundantly teſtified ; the power of the cf 
of Chriſt to crucify an in the heart is declared 
the uſefulneſs and ſuitableneſs of the preachi 
word is acknowledge; love is increaſe 


Faith is ſtrengthened , hope is enlarged; a 
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zetaſlte of heaven itſelf is often experienced 
earth: even when the people come toge- 
r with their hearts comparatively cold, re- 
procal and free communication is often like 


eftriking together of a cold flint and cold 


x, and there coines out fire; as, ſaith the 
ſe man, Iron tharpeneth iron, fo doth the 
wuntenance of a man his friend.“ 
In the latter of theſe, called conference 
Kings, the light the Lord is pleaſed to caſt 
Ms own word, While his people are reading 
from day to day, is ſet forth for mutual edi- 
nion with much advantage; while he that 
lorteth, accurding to the apcitic's advice, 
uts on ex hortation. 
The Holy Scriptures are a mine of ſpiritual 
tn without a bottom; and as the Divine 
it is the only infallible cxpotlitor of them, 
Is as them to whom he wilt, the utter neg- 
tot conference meetings ſeems to have in it 
enature of quenching the {pirit in the hearts 
beſzints. On this ſubject I beg leave to re- 
nmend to the {crtous conſideration of thoſe 
bo have in any mcafure the conducting of 
uch affairs in their hands, the twelfth 
ter to the Romans, from the zd to the 
«oi the 8th verſe, the whole twelfth 
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Chapter of 1ſt Corinthians, and the fou 
chapter to the Epheſians. I humbly conce 
that no impartial Chriſtian, whom God! 
favoured with the gift of diſcerning truth 
the benetiit of otners, can deliberately exami 
thoſe and many other portions ot God's wo 
and yet believe the neglect of confere 
mectings, etpecially in large churches whe 
there are gifted members, to be an innoc 
thing. ſe 

So great is the loſs which the churches U 
tain by the neglect of theſe things, and hid, 
great would naturally be the mutual ad ehr 
tage of reviving their uſe, that whoever Met. 
be the honoured inſtrument of ſo good a wolWudr 
he may be juſtly called, in the language WW"? 
prophecy, * The repairer of the breach; t 
6 xeſtorer of paths to dwell in.“ 
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HYMN I. 


Rtc art happy is the man 
Who treats the world as vain; ©” 
ompar'd with joys that Chriſtians know 
Whoſe ſoul, redeem'd by blood, 
And made alive to God. 
ne earneſt feels of heaven below. 


When the laſt trumpet's ſound 
Alarms creation round, 

5 heart will glow with calm defire 
Such folid joy and peace 
He knows, as will not ceaſe 

ſhen earth diſſolves in liquid fire. 


His manſion-houſe will ſtand 
When all the ſolid land 
ks with the weight of wrath divine; 
When darkneſs veils the ſkies, 

His ſoul will thro' them rife, 

d with immortal ſplendour ſhine, 
A2 
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O Lord of Hoſts, thy word 
Sure refuge will afford 

For thoſe who truſt thy promiſe here, 
When all the pow'rs below 
And pow'rs of darknels too, 

Before thy preſence quake with fear, 


Then let my foul be found 


On this terreſtrial ground nd | 
Number'd with them that fear thy name ! 
That when the Lord ſhall come . 
To take his ranſom'd home, 7 
My lot and theirs may prove the fame, ; ; 
un 
HYMN II. R 
ec 
WREATH'“Ss Tur E. dr. 
Wrar muſt it be to dwell above BB: 
At God's right hand, where Jeſus reig Wh, 
Since the ſweet earneſt of his love 40 


O' erwhelms us on theſe dreary plains! 
No heart can think, no tongue e$plain, 


1 
What bliſs it is with Chriſt to reign! Ir 
When ſin no more obſtructs our ſight, : 
$1$ 


When ſorrow pains our hearts no more 
How thall we view the prince of light, 
And all his works of grace explore 


{ 
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nat heights and depths of love divine 
jill there thro? endleſs ages ſhine ! 


is heav*n on earth to hear him ſay, 
When pow'r attends the goſpel ſound, 
jor inner, caſt thy doubts away, 

Thou ſoon ſhalt be with glory crown'd ; 
id that bright crown ſhall never fade, 

it ſhine immortal on thy head. | 


t oh, what muſic muſt it be 

To hear his kind inviting voice 

und from the throne to welcome me, 
While all the heav'nly ho&s rejoice 

fee a ſoul redeem'd from hell, 

ad rais*d, with God and ſaints to dwell ! 


1! 
I 
' 
. 
U 
1 
1 
. 
' q 
| 


ell, he has fix'd the happy day 

When the laſt tears will wet our eyes, 
nd God {hall wipe thoſe tears away, 
And fill us with divine ſurpriſe _ 

hear his voice, and ſee his face, 

id feel his infinite embrace! 


— ear — 


- * = 


— — — —— 
— — — — 


is is the heav'n I long to know; 

for this, with patience, I would wait, 
| wean'd from earth, and all below, 
mount to my celeſtial ſeat, 

A3 
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And wave my palm, and wear my crown, 
And with the elders, caſt them down, 


HYMN III. 


Ransom'p ſouls in every ſtation, 
Join to praiſe your glorious King; 
We who taſte a tull falvation 
Should the Saviour's honours ſing. 
Hallelujah, 


Glory be to Chriſt our King— 


Perfect praiſe we foon ſhall render 
On the bliſsful plains above, 
When in all his dazzling ſplendour 
We bchold the God of Love: 
To his glory, 
Every paſſion then will move, 


But, ſince none in heav'n denics him 
All the honours he can claim ; 
Here on earth, where men deſpiſe him, 
Let us glory in his name: 
Tis our honour 
In his cauſe to ſuffer ſhame, 


1 


ile the great and wiſe reject him, 
fond of outward pomp and ſhew ; 
Ih, let none of us neglect him 
In his members mean and low; 
ut, as princes, 
Treat the pooreſt ſaints we know. 


hink (at the laſt trumpet's ſounding, 
When the creatures all appear, 
iriſt on his white throne ſurrounding}, 
What delight 'twill be to hear, 
im confeſſing 

Us, as thoſe that ſery'd him here! 


Come, ye bleſs'd, whom tribulation, 
Sin, and Satan, could not move 
from embracing my ſalvation ; 
* Come, enjoy my perfect love : 
Live tor ever, 
„With me on my throne above.“ 


lis to hear, before the Father 
And the bright angelic train, 
len all worlds are met together, 
ls the glory we would gain: 
lis is honour, 
Crowns, compar'd with this, are vain. 
44 
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HYMN IV. 
Chriſt's Second Coming. 


Batu Arty TUNE. 


Cunts the Lord will come again, 
None thall wait for him in vain; 

I ſhall then his glory ſee, 

Chriſt will come, and call for me. 
Not as when his humble birth 
Grac'd the meaneſt place on earth; 
Not as when his tender heart 
Bled with ſympathetic ſmart ; 


Not as when for us he ſtood 

Surety to an injur'd God ; 
Not as when our ſins he bore, 
Gaſh'd with wounds, and bath'd in gore; 
But with trumpet's awful found, 
With immortal glory crown'd ; 
On a bright celeſtial throne, 
Our Redeemer will come down. 
Then, when his Almighty voice 
Shakes the earth, and rends the ſkies, 
Riſing millions will proclaim 
Gur Emmanuel's glorious name. 


4 
( 163 ) 
This is our redeeming God !” 
Ranſom'd hoſts will thout toud, 


praiſe, eternal praiſe, be giv'n, 
To the Lord of earth and heaven !? 


Oh, that I may then be found, 
With them, riſing from the ground! 
loining their immortal ſong, 

With a new celeſtial tongue ! 

Let us own the Saviour's name, 
Where the wicked count it ſhame; 
Then the righteous Judge will own 
Our's before his Father's throne, 


* , - U F 
* 
— 
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HYMN V. 
Longing for Heaven in a waiting Spirit, 
OTHnam and Truro TUNES, 


Lo xp, when ſhall I, without a vail, 
Behold the Man who bore my ſin; 

Conſtrain'd no longer to bewail 
That ſtill that evil works within ? 


When ſhall my paſſions, all ſubdued, 
And mouided into. perfect love, 

Receive impreſſions only good, 

And to thy glory always move ? 
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When ſhall I mount to. that bright throne 
By love divine prepar'd for me; 

And with, immortal praiſes crown 
The head which droop'd on Calvary? 


Till that bright moment, I would wait 
Submiſlive to thy ſov'reign will; 


And aſk, at Judah's peaceful gate, 


The way to Zion's beav'uly hill. 


There let me find a conſtant home, 
And ſee thy pow'r and glory thine ; 

Till death with my diſmiſſion come, 
And I the church triumphant join. 


Then what a ſhout will rend the ſkies 
From all the ranſom'd hoſts above ! 

While I, the chief of ſinners, riſe, 
Perfect in holineſs and love! 


HYMN VI. 
MrlrOousaN Pear Tux. 


Cunts r is our all- ſufficient good, 


In him we live and move; 
Our health of ſoul and heavenly food 
Spring from his boundleſs love. 


$5... 


fe conquer'd death, and burſt the grave, 
And ſpoil'd infernal pow'r; L— 
When, God OMNIPOTENT TO SAVE, 
He roſe, to die no more. 


Now Lord of heav'n and earth he reigns, 
As King of Glory crown'd ; 

And all the bright celeſtial plains 
With his high praiſe reſound. 


0! wretched earth, how poor wert thou 
If Chriſt were there confin'd ! 

But will the Lord of Glory bow 
His heav'ns to bleſs mankind ? 


Yes, from his lofty throne above 
He ſends his Spirit down, 

To overcome his foes by love, 
And raiſe them to a crown ! 


From the bright goſpel car, he waves 
His ſtrong two-edged {word ; 

And conquers every ſoul he faves 
By his triumphant word. 


Mercy, free mercy, is our ſong 
When once we hear his voice ; 

Peace, like a river, flows along, 
We drink, and we rejoice. 
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HYMN VII. 
Coſpel Invitation. 
CuzgLusTORD TUuNE. 


Cox ra ir x ſouls, with broken ſpirit, 
Caſt yourſelves at Jeſu's feet ; 
View by faith his blood and merit, 
You and juſtice there may meet. 
Grace triumphant, 0 
Shines in heaven, and reigns on earth. 


Free ſalvation like a river 
Flows from Chriſt's exalted throne; 
Grace on earth, and heav'n for ever, 
Are his princely gift alone: 
Come and welcome—— 
Aſk for grace, and glory too, 


Truſt his faithfulneſs, and try it, 
None e'er truſted him in vain; 
Plead his word, he can't deny it, 
Boldly aſk, and you'll obtain: 
come to jeſus 
He will caſt out none that come. 


* 
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Turn away from all your doing, 
Thro' the croſs alone draw near; 
Your beſt works would prove your ruin, 
Your worſt fins are cancel'd there: 
Full ſalvation—— 
From the croſs of Jeſus flows, 


Turn from Sinai's awfu] thunder, 

'Tis the goſpel's bliſsful ſound 

Bids you tread, with joy and wonder, 
Free redemption's ſacred ground! 

Crown the Saviour hy 


Truſt his word, and ſhout his praiſe, 


Lord, accept our adoration, 
For thy grace, thus full and free; 
Till we know complete ſalvation, 
Till the Saviour's face we fee; 
Then we'll praiſe him, 
With immortal harmony, 
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HYMN VIII. 


Seeing then that all thefe things ſball be diſſilved 


what manner of perſons ought ye ta be? 2 Pet 
iii. 11. 


- Wax the laſt trumpet rends the ſkies, 
And ſhakes the ſolid earth beneath ; 

When all the ſleeping ſaints ariſe 
Triumphant o'er the power of death : 


When he that made the world comes down, 
And calls the nations to his feet; 

Exalts the righteous to his throne, 
And drives the wicked from his ſeat : 


How vaſt an honour will it be / 
To hear the Judge pronounce us bleſt; 
Then, with immortal ecſtaſy, 
To enter our eternal reſt! 


Thrice happy—and thrice awful day ! 
What ſolemn thoughts ſhould fer feel 
And how ſliould fairs improve the way 
As on they move to heav'n or bel! ! 
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How ſhould we live who hope to reign 
For ever with the Lord above; 

While that high calling we ſuſtain, 
The children of the God of love! 


Eternal Spirit, let thy rays 
Shine on our hearts, and guide us right, 
Through all the paths of truth and grace, 
To the bright realms of perfect light. 


BY 
HYMN 1X. 
An Alarm to Sinners. 


SouND an alarm, the Saviour cries, 
On Zion's holy hill ; 

Soon the laſt trump will rend the ſkies, 
And God's juſt wrath reveal. | 


Awake, ye thoughtleſs ſlaves of ſin, 
The awful ſummons hear ! 

And, from this favour'd hour, begin 
For judgment to prepare. 


When Jeſus ſhakes the ſolid ground, 
And bids the dead ariſe ; 

No hiding place will then be found 
Through all the earth and ſkies. 


6% 
Expos'd tg everlaſting ſname, 
His fofs will all appear: 


The guilty then muſt bear the blame 
Ofall their actions here. 


Vet, how attend the goſpel ſound, 
The Lord proclaims from heav'n, 

Of all that ſeek I will be found, 
Their ſins ſhall be forgiv'n.“ 


Fly then for ſhelter to his blood, 


(He'll caſt out none that come) 
And in the paradiſe oi God 
You'll find a bliſsful home. 


HYMN X. 
The Glory of Chriſt. 


MILZOVUEN PorT Tux. 
WII may the ſaints with wonder {ings 
When Chriſt their Lord appears ; 
At ſight of heaven's eternal King, 
In agony and tears ! 


When every precious tear that flows, 
And each rich drop of blood, 

The glory of that mercy ſhews 
Which brings them near to God, 


Twas he that ſpoil'd the gloomy grave, 
When, as our Head, he roſe ; 

*hriſt is omnipotent to ſave, 
And ſtrong to break his foes, 


zut who can ſpeak his wondrous love, 
Or ſing his boundleſs praiſe? 

No harmony but that above, 
An equal note can nie, 


nite with infinite combines 


In Chriſt for tnners lain; 
141M the God all glorious ſhines, 


In ui the lowly MAN. 


We never ſhall aright proclaim, 
Lill we have tongues divine, 

What glories center in his name, 
And from his perfon ſhine, 


Yet let each ſoul that mercy feels 
Proclaim his name aloud, 

Till on the everlaſting hills 
We praite him as we would, 
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' HYMN XI. 


Grace the Way to Glory, 


Lond, 'tis a heav'n of joy and love 
To feel thy gracious preſence here! 
And *twill be heav'n complete above, 
When we thy perfect likeneſs bear, 
And ſee thy truth all glorious fhine, 
Replete with rays of love divine. 


All honour to thy name alone, 
And thanks, eternal thanks be giv'n, 
For thou haſt brought ſweet mercy down, 
And rais'd our hearts and hopes to hca 
And thou alone can'ſt keep our feet, 
Till ſafe around thy throne we meet, 


* 


Still let thy grace ſufficient prove, 
To guide us on in wiſdom's ways; 
To mould us by redeeming love, 
| And make us fruitful to thy praiſe ; 
That while our hearts rejoice in God, 
Our res Wy ſpread his name _ 
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But oh, ſhould ſin diſturb our peace, 
And awful fear our hearts alarm, 

Dear Saviour, fly for our releaſe, « 
And guilt of its dread ſting diſarm : 

No balm but thy rich blood can heal 


The wounds which broken ſpirits feel.” 
{ 


Thus will the tree of life afford 
Both healing balm, and heav'nly food; 
And we ſhall live, and own the Lord 
Supremely wiſe, ſupremely good: 
On earth proclaim redeeming love, 
And ſound it louder ſtill above. 


HYMN XII. 
Coſpel Invitation after Sermon, 


Mirlsou x PorT Tux E. 


Txz voice of ſovereign mercy ſounds 
The call of grace from heav'n ; 
he precious name of Chriſt reſounds, 
That fins may be forgiv'n. 


he glorious goſpel ſtandard waves 
On invitation's gale, 
'roclaiming, * Jeſus freely ſaves 
Nor can his promiſe fail.” 
B 3 
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His countenance with beams of love 
And rays of mercy thine; 

His bowels with compaſſion move, 
His ear to pray'r inclines. 


O, then be wiſe, and ſeek his face 
White pardon may be found ; 
That you may ſing of ſovereign grace 
On glory's ſacred ground. 


Sinners, behold the Lowry Max! 
Behold the cLozrtovs Gov : 

Look to the Lamb for ſinners ſlain, 
And prove his precious blood. 


Ye ſaints, your loud hoſannas raiſe 
To his exalted name; 
And crown him with immortal praiſe, 


For worthy is the Lanb. 
—_ 


MN AIST 
On Election. 


CumMBERLAND Tu NE. 


Bronx the Lord of glory bend, 

Ve humble ſaints, and own his pow'r, 
Wide as his righteous laws extend 
Let all that hear his name adore, 


F 


lis will is law—his laws are juſt, 
et all the creatures in him truſt. 


llvation's bliſsful river rolls 

rected by his will alone; 

ind all the rights of ranſom'd fouls 
ire charter'd from th” eternal throne. 
From this immortal Fountain ſprings 
he grace which makes us prieſts and kings. 


Llecting grace, and dying love, 

in'd with eternal right and pow'r, 
Have brought down glory from above; 
ind up to glory's blitsful ſhore, 

ire bound to raiſe the chofen race, 

and prove ſalvation is by grace. 


nen let us glory in the Li8rd, 

ind look for ſtrength to him alone; 
or all who truſt his faithful word, 
tall ſing his honours round the throne; - 
lo his great name aſcribe the praiſe, 
ad thout, Salvation is by grace. 
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HYMN XIV. 


CnxnsT is the only way to God, 
No other path we need; 


The voice of pardon, through his blood, 


Brings heav'nly news indeed ! 


Oh, let me hear it, for his ſake, 
Thou God of grace divine; 

Let me by faith the bleſſing take, 
And he the glory thine. 


May thy good Spirit make him known 

As crucified for me: 

The croſs, which led me to the crowen, 
Lord, let thy ſervant ſee. 


Then will 1 ſing his praiſe aloud, 


Till ſinners, gath*ring round, 
Inquire the way through Chriſt to God, 
The way which I have found. 


F'l tell each mourning ſoul, that feels 
The guilt and pow'r of fin, 

His blood the wounded conſcience heals, 

And makes the leper clean, 
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ome, all who feel yourſelves undone, 
To this great ſacrifice; 

ome, reſt your ſouls on Chriſt alone, 
He'll bear you to the ſkies. 


his is the way from death and hell, 
The way to heav'n and God; 

The ſoul that truſts him here thall dwell 
In his divifte abode, 


*"UYMN XV, 


Chriſtian Contentment. 


oven eaſe and plenty, fruits of wealth, 
and all the means of life and health, 

And ſweet convenience, pleaſe; 

Vithout ſoft clothing, downy bed, 

r ceiled roof above my heed, 

With Chriſt I could tiad peace. 


When he came down from heav'n to earth, 
A manger was his place of birth, 
And all his kindred poor; 


* Theſe" two Hymns are altered from the mea ure in 
Thich they were betvre printed, becauic no tune could be 
wund for thein. 
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And while he wrought my righiteouſneſo, 
Content, he fill'd a lowly place, 
Nor aſk'd his Father more. 


Why then ſhould I, who taſte his grace, 
And hope in heavin to ſee his face, 
Be careful by the way ? 
I ſhall enjoy a pleaſant lot, 
When catthly ſcences are all forgot, 
In realms of endleſs day. 


TE. Argels and ſaints for company, 
In that bleſt manſion, I thall ſee, 


Myſelf immortal too; 
And when, before my Saviour's thranc 
They caſt their brighteſt honours down, 
My ſoul, with theirs, ſhall bow. 


For ever I ſhall fee x1nt ſhine, 

Forever more ſhall call ut mine, 
Whom heav'n's high hoſts adore 

Then let ham give the world away, 

And grant utus Lr and HEAv'N to me, 
And 1 will aſk no more. 


1979 


HYMN XVI. 
Heaven Anticipated. 


SWEET is the thought, that I ſhall know 
The man who ſutifer'd here below, 
To manifeſt his love; 
For me, and thoſe whom TI love beſt, 
Or here, or with himſelf at reſt, 
In the bright realms above ! 


Not all things elſe are half ſo dear 

As his delightful preſence here; 
What muſt it be on high! 

His word as in the churches known, 

Falls like a ſhow'r of bleflings down, 

And makes them ſhout for joy. 


But how muſt his celeſtial voice 
Make our enraptur'd hearts rejoice, 
When, from his glorious throne, _ 
He calls us, to come near his ſeat,” 
And we, at his once-pierced teet, 
Our diadems caſt down! 


Come in, thou bleſſed, fit by me, 
With my own life I ranſom'd thee? 
The Lord to each will fay : 
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Thou now ſhalt dwell with me at home; 
Ye bliſsful manſions, make him room, 
| © For ever here to ſtay.” 


EV hen Jeſus thus invites us in, 
How will the heav'nly hoſts begin 
T0 ſhout us welcome home! 

all ome in! come in! the bliſsful ſound 
Will make the cryſtal walls reſound, 
For joy that we are come! 
* 
HYMN XVII. 


HEeLmsLEY TUN x. 


our, ye ſouls by ſin afflicted, - 
Bow'd with fruitleſs ſorrow down; 
zy the broken law convicted, 
Through the croſs behold the crown 
Look to Jeſus —— 
Mercy flows through him alone, 


ake his eaſy yoke and wear it, 
Love will make obedience ſweet; 
g hriſt will give you ſtrength to bear it, 
While bis wiſdom guides your ſeet, 
Pale to glory 
| Where his ranſom'd captives meet. 


sweet, as home, to pilgrims weary, 
Light to newly open'd eyes; 
Or full ſprings in deſarts dreary, 
Is the reſt the croſs ſupplies : 
All who taſte it—— 
Shall to reſt immortal riſe; 


Bleſſed are the eyes that ſee him, 
Bleſt the ears that hear his voice: 
Blefled are the ſouls that truſt him, 
And in him alone rejoice; 
His commandment $—— 
Then become their happy choice, 


But to ſing the reſt of glory. 
Mortal tongues far ſhort muſt fall; 
Tongues celeftial ſtrive to reach it, 
But it foars beyond them all : 
Faith believes it Hope expectsit—Love de- 


ſires it 
3 But it overwhelms them all. 


— — —— — — Do — 6 


Helmſſey Tune will admit all theſe words if none 
are repeated, | 
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HYMN XVIII. 
Pleading in Chriſt's Name. 


FATHER, before thine awful throne, 
While we for peace and pardon plead; 
We reſt on what thine equal Son 

Has done and ſuffer'd in our ſtead, 


4 Me own thy law is juſt and pure, 
| We own its breach our ſin and ſhame : 
But from its curſe would ſtand ſecure, 
Shelter'd beneath his mighty name. 


Chriſt did not take its rights away 
But with new ſplendor did reſtore 

Its injur'd honours, on that day 
When he our ſins and forrows bore. 


Then let thy glories on us ſhine, 
With gentle beams of quick' ning grace; 
If Chriſt is ours, and we are thine, 
In him let us behold thy face. 


Oh, for his ſake, thy Spirit ſend, 
The promis'd CoMrORTER DIVINE; 
To manifeſt our Hr av'inty FRIEND, 
And ſeal us, by adoption, thine, 


* 


R 


His gracious voice will calm our fears, 
Direct our hopes to thine abode, 

And teach us, in this vale of tears, 

To triumph in ous Saviour, God, 


EN 
Praiſe for the Scriptures. 


PRAISE the Lord who reigns above 
For his word of truth and grace, : 
Which reveals redeeming love; 3 
This demands our higheſt praiſe. 


In his word we find our food, 
By his word his will we know; 
Praiſe the Lord, ſupremely good, 
From whom life's rich fountains flows 


Never-failing ſprings of grace 
In this ſacred volume riſe ; 
TzxuTua Divins, from every place, 
Shines to make the ſimple wife. 
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Mines of rich inſtruction lie | 
Treaſur'd in thoſe golden lines ; 
There the PEAR I. of heav'nly dye 


With celeſtian ſplendor ſhines, 


| 684) 
Healing balm fer wounded ſouls 
In this fruitful garden grows ; 


Mercy's plenteous river rolls, 
Health deſpenſing where it flows. 


Praiſe the Lord that from above 
Sent the PTARIL or GLORY down; 
By that gift of boundleſs love | 
Sealing all his wealth our own ! 


HYMN XX. 
Fer the Lord's Table, 
We bleſs the Lord who ſent his Son 
To ſerve and ſuffer in our ſtead; 


we bleſs the Son who left his throne, 
And for our ranſom freely bled. 


= Lord, ſeal thy Son's redeem'd by blood, 
And let thy Spirit's quick*ning rays 
Draw us, and keep us near to God, 
Till death ſhall end our mortal days, 


EThenfrom the church where now we ſing, 
= Then from the field where now we fight, 
eeive us each a prieſt and king, 
| gt Crown's in our great Redeemer's right. 
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Till then, beneath thy peaceful croſs, 

Shelter'd from danger, we would reſt; 
And taſte the % which from it flows, 

The % fr of all our bleſſings beſt. 


No heav'n, if Jeſus is not there, 
Can any place afford below; 

And heav'n itſelf, when we come there, 
Will from his blifsful preſence flow. 


Be this the pledge that we are thine, 
The earneſt of our reſt above; 

To feel thy glorious preſence ſhine, 

And drink the ſtreams of pard'ning love, 


HYMN XXI. 
Believer's Baptiſm. 


Y x hanſom'd ſinners, joyful ſtand, 
And view the path your Saviour trod: 
Hear from his word his own command, © 
And walk with Chriſt the heav'nly roads 


Think how he left his glorious throne, +. 
And put on mortal fleth for you ! 

Made all your ſins and griefs his own, 

And bore the curſe to ſinners due! 


x 


. 
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| "Think how (baptiz'd in ſorrow's floodF* 
le ſunk beneath his Father's frown, 


When, burthen'd with the wrath of God, 
He utter'd that heart-piercing groan— 
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Why, oh, my God !—my Father, why 

* © Haſt thou forſaken me thy Son? 
£ Why does my ſore and bitter cry * 
Rebound unanſwer'd from thy throne ?' 


All ye who know him, beſt can tell 
Why Jeſus paſs'd that awful hour, 
To ſave your ſouls from ſin and hell; 
The ſhout his praiſe and own his power. 


Shout to the Lord that died below, 
| Shout to the Lord that reigns above; 
Let all that his ſalvation know 

Proclaim the wonders of his love. 


Jeſus, we ſing thy boundleſs pow'r, — 

And join obedience with our praile ; 
Now let thy preſence crown this Hour, 
d make us joyful in thy ways. 
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